AND MERCY TO 
Every Livine 
CREATURE. 


I would not enter on my list of friends, 

Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— Cowper. 


Vol. 34. Boston, December, 1901. 


No. 7. 


THE ROBIN IN CHURCH. 

It was the night before Christmas, and 
snow was falling. They did not mind it in 
happy homes, where lamps were lighted, 
and fires burned cheerily, and tables were 
spread for tea. Buta little robin, cold and 
hungry, hopped about wearily, seeking 
shelter and food. Our robins fly away south 
before snow comes, but this was in a country 
across the sea, where the robin stays all the 
year. 

The little bird lighted on window-sills, 
and tapped with his beak, but was hardly 
heard. Once, two little girls looked out of 
the window and saw him, but it was so very 
cold that they quickly ran to the warm fire, 
and birdie flew away. 

After a while an old man came along in 
the path that led up to the village church. 
Robin hopped behind him, and when he 
opened the door, birdie was close by, and 
went in without being noticed. Oh, how 
warm and comfortable the church was! The 
Sunday-school children had been there with 
their teachers trimming the church with 
holly and mistletoe, and singing Christmas 
carols. The fire was to be kept all night, 
that the church might be warm for the 
Christmas service. The old man put on 
fresh coal and went home. Birdie hopped 
about in the firelight, picking up some 
crumbs he found on the floor. Some cakes 
had been given to the children. How wel- 
come this little supper was to the hungry 
robin you can guess. Then he perched on 
the railings of the stairs and tucked his 
head under his wing—a very sleepy and 
happy bird. In the morning his bright eyes 
espied, first thing, the scarlet holly-berries. 
There was indeed a royal feast in robin’s 
eyes, enough to last for many weeks of 
ee wintry weather. 

: ft ie The hours flew on, and the happy children 
7 came, and sang their Christmas carols. 
a - ‘ Just as the first verse was finished, a clear, 


CHRISTMAS IN OLD ENGLAND. rich, joyous song burst from birdie’s lit- 
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tle throat, high above among the green 
branches. No one had seen him, and what 
a sweet surprise it was. The minister raised 
his hand to keep silence while birdie sang, 
and then opening the Bible read in reverent 
tones : — 

“Yea, the sparrow hath found a house, 
and the swallow a nest for herself, where she 
may lay her young: thine altars, O Lord of 
hosts!” 

‘This time,” said the minister, ‘our fa- 
vorite bird, our little Robin Redbreast, has 
found a lodging and breakfast in the church 
where we come to pray for our daily bread. 
Snow is all around, covering the ground and 
bushes; he was cold and hungry, and might 
have perished in the storm, but the good 
All-Father, in His pitying love and tender 
care, guided the tiny wings hither. 

“The little bird praises Him in its joyous 
song. Shall not we, with far greater reason, 
praise him gladly?” 

Mrs. M. O. JOHNSON. 

When we landed in Ireland many years ago, we 
told our Irish guide at Killarney that we wanted to 
see an English robin. He replied that they had no 
English robins in Ireland—they were all Irish robins. 


THE RED BREAST OF THE IRISH 
ROBIN. 
An Irish LEGEND. 
Of all the merry little birds that live up in the tree, 
And carol from the sycamore and chestnut, 
The prettiest little gentleman that dearest is to me 
Is the one in coat of brown and scarlet waistcoat. 
It’s cockit little Robin ! 
And his head he keeps a-bobbin’. 
Of all the other pretty fowls I’d choose him ; 
For he sings so sweetly still, 
Through his tiny slender bill, 
With a little patch of red upon his bosom. 


When the frost is in the air, and the snow upon the 
ground, 
To other little birdies so bewilderin’, 
Picking up the crumbs near the window he is found 
Singing Christmas stories to the children ; 
Of how two tender babes 
Were left in woodland glades, 
By a cruel man who took ’em there to lose ’em ; 
But Bobby saw the crime 
(He was watching all the time !) 
And he blushed a perfect crimson on his bosom. 


When the changing leaves of Autumn around us 
thickly fall, 
And everything seems sorrowful and saddening, 
Robin may be heard on the corner of 3 wall 
Singing what is solacing and gladdening. 
And sure, from what I’ve heard, 
He’s God’s own little bird, 
And sings to those in grief just to amuse ’em ; 
But once he sat forlorn 
On a cruel Crown of Thorn, 
And the blood it stained his pretty little bosom. 
Boston Pilot. 


OLE BULL’S CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 

Christmas eve, as a tall, dignified-looking gentle- 
man was walking leisurely along one of the by-atreets 
of London, his attention was attracted to a little boy 
who was looking in at a shop-window in which were 
displayed various articles (some of them apparently 
second-hand) for sale. As the gentleman, whose 
long, thick hair fell far below his fur cap, approached 
the little boy, he saw that his gaze was fixed upon a 
beautiful looking violin that hung in the centre of 
the window. Upon coming nearer he heard him sing- 
ing a familiar melody in a pure, sweet voice, which 
he accompanied with rhythmical movements of his 
slender arms and fingers as if he were playing the 
violin. He stopped to listen, quite charmed at the 
innocent, childish spectacle. Just then the little boy 
looked up, and, abashed at being observed, ceased his 
performance. 

“Do you think you could play as well upon that 
violin, if you had it, as you can sing, my little fellow?” 

“TI don’t know, sir, but I would like to try,” the 


*“*Come with me,” said the gentleman, and together 
they went into the shop. ‘‘ How much for the violin 
in the window ?” he asked of the shopkeeper. 

Five pounds.” 

“Too much by half,’ said the gentleman. “ Show 
me something cheaper.” 

After being shown five or six other violins, which 
he rejected after merely glancing at them (the little 
boy’s big blue eyes looking more and more wistful 
all the time), the shopkeeper handed out a dingy, 
antiquated-looking violin, with the remark, “‘ Here’s 
an old fiddle that I got of a sailor. It needs fixing 
up a bit, but you can have it just as it is for £1 10s.” 
The gentleman scrutinized it closely, inside and out, 
remarked that it was very much out of repair, but 
said that he would give just £1 for it, which the 
shopkeeper, after some hesitation, accepted, and the 
money was paid him. 

“ Put on a string in place of this broken one,” said 
the gentleman ; “ and furnish me a good bow—I will 
pay extra for it.” 

While this was being done, the gentleman looked 
down at the little pale, wondering face upturned to 
his, and said, ‘* What is your name?” 

The boy quickly responded, “Leo! and my father 
rings the chimes—if you hark, you can hear ’em 
now!” The gentleman listened for a moment or two, 
and as the sound of the grand old bells died away, 
the shopman handed him the violin and bow ready 
for use. After tuning the instrument carefully, he 
unbuttoned his fur-trimmed travelling coat, and 
placing the violin under his chin, began softly and 
sweetly to play the tune which the Christmas bells had 
just rung out. For some minutes he continued to 
play,weaving the air into every conceivable kind of va- 
riation, and ended by playing the melody once more, 
accompanied with harmonics and brilliant arpeggios, 
After the violin and bow had been placed in the box 
he handed it to the bewildered boy, and patting him 
on his curly head, remarked as he buttoned up his 
great overcoat: “Carry the violin home with you 
and take good care of it; it is worth £100 at least. 
Learn to play the tune I heard you singing outside 
the window, and as many more as youcan. Tell your 
father to get you a good teacher. You may keep the 
violin ; it is a Christmas present from Ole Bull.” He 
opened the door for his little protege, and passed out 
into the crowd just as the Christmas bells rang out 
again their merry chime. 


CHRISTMAS BELLS. 


Dear are the sounds of the Christmas chimes 
In the land of the ivied towers, 
And they welcome the dearest of festival times 
In this Western world of ours! 
Bright on the holly and mistletoe bough 
The English firelight falls, 
And bright are the wreathed evergreens now 
That gladden our own home walls. 
And hark! the first sweet note that tells 
The welcome of the Christmas bells. 


They are ringing to-night through the Norway firs, 
And across the Swedish fells, 
And the Cuban palm-tree dreamily stirs 
To the sound of those Christmas bells! 
They ring where the Indian Ganges rolls 
Its flood through the rice-fields wide; 
They swell the far hymns of the Laps and Poles, 
To the praise of the Crucified. 
Sweeter than tones of the ocean’s shells, 
Mingle the chimes of the Christmas bells. 


The years come not back that have circled away 
With the past of the Eastern land, 

When He plucked the corn on the Sabbath day, 
And healed the withered hand; 

But the bells shall join in a joyous chime 
For the One who walked the sea, 

And ring again for the better time 
Of the Christ that is to be! 


“BLESSED ARE THE MERCIFUL.” 

We have hung in our principal office {in a 
large frame and conspicuous position] the 
names of those who have kindly remem- 
bered our two Societies in their wills. 

When we get a building we intend to have 
them so engraved in it as to last through 
the centuries, 


JENNY LIND AND THE MONKS. 
BY GEO. WILLIAM CURTIS. 

There is one story of Jenny Lind which I 
always recall with entire confidence in its 
truth, because it ought to be true. After 
her return from her American triumph she 
was in Italy, and went one day from Flor- 
ence to the convent of Vallombrosa, to 
which the young Milton went when on his 
travels. When she came to the chapel the 
monks, with courteous and deprecating re- 
gret, told her that no woman could enter. 
She smiled as she said, ‘‘ Perhaps if you 
knew whol am you would let mein.” ‘And 
who might the gracious lady be?” asked 
the monks. But when she said, “I am 
Jenny Lind,’’ every head bowed, and the 
doors were flung wide open. Then when 
she seated herself at the organ and sang 
where Milton had sat and played, I can 
imagine the heavenly visions that floated 
before the minds of the monks, and that 
they crossed themselves reverently as they 
listened, and believed that St. Cecilia had 
descended. 


THE FIRST CHRISTMAS MORN. 


Calm on the listening ear of night 
Come Heaven’s melodious strains, 

Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains ; 

Celestial choirs from courts above 
Shed sacred glories there, 

And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 


The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply, 

And greet from all their holy heights 
The Day-Spring from on high; 

O’er the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm, 

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 


“ Glory to God!” the lofty strain 
The realm of ether fills, 
How sweeps the song of solemn joy 
O’er Judah’s sacred hills! 
“ Glory to God !”’ the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring, 
** Peace on the earth; good will to men 
From heaven’s Eternal King !”’ 
Light on thy hills, Jerusalem! 
The Savior now is born, 
More bright on Bethlehem’s joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas morn, 
And brightly on Moriah’s brow 
Crowned with her temple spires, 
Which first proclaim the new-born light, 
Clothed with its orient fires. 
This day shall Christian lips be mute, 
And Christian hearts be cold? 
Oh, catch the anthem that from heaven 
O’er Judah’s mountains rolled, 
When nightly burst from seraph-harps 
The high and solemn lay : 
“Glory to God, on earth be peace;”’ 
Salvation comes to-day! 
E. H. Sears. 
The mottoes and objects of our American Humane 
Education Society are, ‘‘ Glory to God,” “ Peace on 
Earth,” Kindness, Justice and Mercy to every living 
creature.” 


SULPHUR. 


The question is asked, whether wearing 
sulphur in the shoes or in a bag suspended 
over the breast will be a protection against 
small-pox ? 

As our readers know, we have published 
at different times a large amount of evidence 
showing that it protects against yellow- 
fever, malaria and grippe, but whether it 
protects against the germs of small-pox we 
do not know. 


Our Dumb Animals. 


‘ PEACE.” 


We take this picture from a 
beautiful book on ‘“ Landseer,” 
just published by Houghton, 
Mifflin & Co., containing fifteen 
of Sir Edwin’s most beautiful 
works, with portrait of himself 
and two dogs [the original now 
being the property of King 
Edward VII.], and we give the 
following description of the pic- 
ture, which is eminently appro- 
priate for Christmas reading at 
the present time, both in England 
and our own country : 

“A flock of sheep and goats 
are pasturing on the land above 
some cliffs which rise abruptly 
from the sea. To those familiar 
with the scenery of England the 
place recalls at once the white 
cliffs of Dover. The caretakers 
are a lad and his sister, who have 
brought with them a younger 
child. A shepherd dog is their 
assistant, one of those intelligent 
animals trained to keep the flock 
together and to lead it about. 

It is noontide of a bright sum- 
mer day. The sea lies blue and still under a 
clearsky. The flock rest in scattered groups. 
The young people amuse themselves quiet- 
ly on the grass, and the dog has stretched 
himself for a nap. Overhead two large sea- 
gulls take their flight through the air. 

There is a single reminder here of a time 
when all was not so peaceful—the rusty old 
cannon in the midst. From these uplands a 
battery once frowned across the Channel, 
threatening destruction to the approaching 
enemy. The booming of guns resounded 
where now is heard only the lowing of cat- 
tle and the laughter of children. Happily 
- the cannon has now so long been out of use 
that it has become a part of the cliff, like 
one of the rocks. The flock gather about it 
as a rallying place, and in its black mouth 
grow tender herbs for the lambs to crop. 

Two sturdy goats act as beasts of burden 
in the family, both equipped with saddle 
and bridle. Twin lambs lying at the can- 
non’s mouth are the softest and daintiest 
little creatures of the flock. So, evidently, 
thinks the sheep beside them, gently nosing 
the woolly back of the one nearest. 

The full significance of the picture is best 
understood in contrast with its companion, 
War. The painter means to show here that 
the choicest blessing of Peace is the pros- 
perity of the humbler classes, who are the 
bulwark of the nation. Happy is the land 
where innocent children and dumb beasts can 
roam in safety over the country.”’ 


When the Duke of Wellington was fight- 
ing in Spain there were two horses which 
had always drawn the same gun, side by 
side, in many battles. At last one was killed, 
and the other, on having his food brought 
as usual, refused to eat, but turned his head 
round to look for his old friend, and neighed 
many times asif to callhim. All care was 
in vain. There were other horses near him, 
but he would not notice them ; and he soon 
afterwards died, not having once tasted food 
since his former companion was killed. 


PEACE. 


THE HORSES WOUNDED IN BATTLE. 


ONE OF THE MOST HEARTRENDING FEATURES 
OF WAR. 

From a letter of Clara Barton to Miss 
Georgiana Kendall of New York City, a 
Vice-President of the ‘‘ American Humane 
Education Society,’’ we take the following : 

I have often said, as I am sure would be 
recalled by the friends who have heard me 
speak, that among the shocking and heart- 
rending scenes of the battle-field the screams 
of the wounded horses lingered more painfully 
in my ears, if possible, than the moans of the 
wounded men. I think you are right in the 
statement that the veterinary surgeon in 
Germany is commissioned to follow the 
army and put an end to the agonies of the 
poor wounded animals, which from their 
great vitality and strength will live long to 
suffer. They die slow and hard if left to 
themselves, and I myself have seen the vul- 
tures hovering and tearing at them while life 
yet remained. 

I bid you God-speed in your humane en- 
deavors ; be not weary in well-doing. 

Yours faithfully, 
CLARA BARTON, 
Pres’t Am. Nat’l Red Cross. 


EUROPEAN ARMIES. 


A German military critic has been adding 
up the grand total of the continental armies, 
and, after noting that we can form only a 
vague idea of what is meant by tens of 
millions, he tries to bring home to his read- 
ers in another way the colossal growth of 
modern armaments. If, he says, we could 
have all the armies of the continent on a 
war footing and drawn up in one long pro- 
cession, with their guns and ammunition 
and baggage wagons, the column would be 
rather more than 24,000 miles long, and, 
marching day and night, it would take 
nearly a year to pass a given point. 

London Chronicle. 


THE MONROE DOCTRINE. 


To my mind every South American nation 
has a perfect right to sell or grant to any 
other nation in the world just as much of 
its territory as it pleases, whether for coal- 
ing station or other purposes, and our 
nation has no more right to interfere with 
South American nations than I have to say 
that my neighbor shall not sell his house, or 
let it, or permit anybody but me to enter it, 
and if our politicians and army and navy 
contractors shall, by such interference, con- 
trive to get us into an unjust war, with all 
its suffering to human and animal life, I 
think they will be as guilty of murder as any 
man who has ever been hung. 

T. ANGELL. 


THE DAWN OF PEACE. 


Put off, put off your mail, O kings, 
And beat your brands to dust! 

Your hands must learn a surer grasp, 
Your hearts a better trust. 


Oh, bend aback the lance’s point, 
And break the helmet bar ; 

A noise is in the morning wind, 
But not the note of war. 


Upon the grassy mountain paths 

The glittering hosts increase— 
They come! They come! How fair their feet ! 
They come who publish peace. 


And victory, fair victory, 
Our enemies are ours ! 

For all the clouds are clasped in light, 
And all the earth with flowers. 


Aye, still depressed and dim with dew! 
But wait a little while, 

And with the radiant deathless rose 
The wilderness shall smile. 


And every tender, living thing 
Shall feed by streams of rest ; 
Nor lamb shall from the flock be lost, 
Nor nursling from the nest. 
JOHN RUSKIN. 


“Glory to God in the highest, 
on earth peace, good will toward 
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CHRISTMAS IN SWEDEN. 


They tell a lovely story, in lands beyond the sea, 
How, when the King of Glory lay on His mother’s 
knee, 


Before the Prophet-princes came, bringing gifts in 
hand, 

The dumb beasts felt the miracle men could not 
understand ! 

The gentle, patient donkey and the ox that trod the 
corn 

Knelt down beside the manger, and knew that 
Christ was born. 


And so they say in Sweden, at twelve, each Christ- 
mas night, 


The dumb beasts kneel to worship and see the 
Christmas light! 

This fancy makes men kinder to creatures needing 
care, 


They give them Christmas greeting, and dainty 
Christmas fare ; 

The cat and dog sup gaily, and a sheaf of golden corn 

Is raised above the roof-tree for the birds on Christmas 
morn! 


We do not live in Sweden, but we can feed the birds, 

And make dumb creatures happy by kindly deeds 
and words. 

No animal so humble, no creeping worm so small, 

But that the God who made us has made and loves 
them all! 

If we to them are cruel, like Christ we cannot be! 

And this shall be our lesson from our dear Christ- 
mas tree! 


SMALL-POX. 


We have been reading with deep interest 
the opinions of physicians in regard to send- 
ing persons who are supposed to be afflicted 
with small-pox, to small-pox hospitals. The 
result of which, to our mind, is that persons 
who can be insulated in their own homes 
should never be sent to a small-pox hospital. 
One Boston physician says that he would 
rather shoot his daughter than let her enter 
a small-pox hospital. There is often great 
difficulty in distinguishing between small- 
pox and chicken-pox. Ina case within our 
personal knowledge, a young wife, in the 
absence of her husband, was taken from a 
comfortable home and placed ina small-pox 
hospital on a bed which had been occupied 
by a colored small-pox patient. It turned 
out that she only had chicken-pox, and the 
wonder is how she escaped from that hos- 
pital without dying and being buried in the 
night with no relative or friend permitted 
to come near her. 


A THEOLOGICAL QUESTION. 

** T do not believe in the immortality of ani- 
mals.” 

(1) Well—how much more do you know 
about it than Agassiz, the greatest scientist 
we ever had on this continent, who up to 
the time of his death fully believed in their 
immortality ?—or than thousands of distin- 
guished men, including [if we remember 
rightly] over a hundred authors who have 
written books on the subject expressing the 
same belief? 

(2) Don’t you think that the hundreds of 
thousands [perhaps millions] of cattle which 
have been allowed by ranchmen in our 
Western and Southern States to starve to 
death in winter, ought to have sometime, 
somewhere some compensation for what they 
have suffered ? 

(3) Can there be any doubt that the Al- 
mighty, who has given them one life, has 
power, if he wishes, to give them another? 

(4) In God’s great universe, comprising 
as it does perhaps millions of worlds larger 
than our own, is there not room enough for 
all? Gro. T. ANGELL. 


(From Boston Herald, Nov. 17.) 

THE RESULTS OF MODERN FOOT-BALL 
AND “STRENUOUS” COLLEGE 
EDUCATION. 

New Haven, Cr., Nov. 16, 1901. 

Eight Yale students were arrested and locked up at 
police headquarters to-night for too much celebra- 
tion of Yale’s victory over Princeton. In the Grand 
Opera House, where were gathered several hundred 
Yale men, there was a riotous time, and the perform- 
ance was cut short to put a stop to the disturbance 
and to get the Yale men out of the theatre. They 
started in to break up the show and finally succeeded. 

Four students were taken out of this theatre by the 
police and landed in the central station. They tried 
to put out the electric lights in the theatre, jeered the 
performers and threw things on the stage. 

At the Hyperion Theatre there was considerable 
disturbance, and the company playing there had the 
liveliest kind of a reception. 

At a Catholic fair, a block from police headquarters, 
the students started to run things, and had a rough 
time with the police. 

Not 100 feet from the central station a body of stu- 
dent revellers made an assault upon the police and 
threw eggs at them. The patrolmen charged with the 
result that, at midnight, eight students had been put 
behind the bars. 


FOOT-BALL. 


It strikes us that some of our American 
colleges and universities are becoming the 
grandest institutions in the world for pro- 
moting fighting, gambling, and to a consid- 
erable extent, drinking. 

We are certainly glad that they choose to 
be represented in their football battles by 
two - legged fighters rather than by bulls 
or bulldogs, which would require the en- 
forcement of our laws for the prevention of 
cruelty to animals, and might result in a 
$250 fine and a year’s imprisonment for each 
person found guilty. And we are also glad 
that our theological seminaries have not, 
thus far, undertaken to educate after this 
fashion the missionaries we are sending out 
to heathen nations to proclaim ‘‘ Peace on 
earth, good will to men.’’ 

In our college days foot-ball was a game 
in which the whole college [hundreds of 
students] took part and enjoyed the exer- 
cise. Nobody bet his own money [or was 
tempted to bet anybody’s else], and the game 
was kicking — not fighting or gambling. 

We think the old-fashioned game, in many 
[very many] respects better than the new. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


FROM “YOUNG CRUSADER.” 


Those of our readers who live in or near Boston 
may have a special pleasure by going to the office of 
Mr. Angell (19 Milk Street), at eleven o’clock in the 
morning. 

What will you see there? You will hear a whirr of 
wings, and catch the gleam of soft rainbow tints 
flashing through the air; and then sound and color 
will come fluttering down to the window-ledge in 
the shape of pigeons from their homes in the steeple 
of the “ Old South Church,’ all eager for their din- 
ner. 


IN OUR COSTLY CHURCHES. 


It is to be feared that too many of the 
people who worship in some of our costly 
churches have forgotten that Christ was 
born in a stable. 


WHAT IS A DUDE? 


ANSWER—A thing so inconsistent with American 
institutions that it should never have been born in 
America. 


(For Our Dumb Animals.) 
(Translated from the French of A. de Beaupre.] 
AZAMET THE HERMIT, AND HIS 
DUMB FRIENDS. 


Azamet the vizier had been raised by Sultan Mah- 
moud to the highest office in the empire. As soon 
as he was established in his position, he tried to 
reform many abuses, but the nobles and imaums 
plotted against him. 

Deprived of his property, and deserted by his 
friends, Azamet withdrew to the wilderness of 
Khorasan, where he lived alone in a hut of his own 
building, and planted a little garden by the side of a 
brook. 

He had lived a hermit’s life for two years, when 
Usbeck, one of his old friends, found his dwelling- 
place. 

The sage met the vizier about a mile from his hut; 
the two friends recognized each other and embraced, 
while Usbeck shed tears; Azamet, on the contrary, 
smiled, and his eyes beamed with joy. ‘“ Thanks be 
to God, who gives strength to the unfortunate,” said 
Usbeck. ‘‘The man who had a gorgeous palace in 
the rich plains of Ghilem is contented with a hut in 
the wildest part of Khorasan! ” 

Presently when they drew near Azamet’s hut they 
heard a young horse neigh, and saw him come gal- 
loping to meet them. When he came near Azamet 
he caressed him, and ran home before him. 

Usbeck saw two fine heifers come from a pasture 
near by, and run back and forth near Azamet, as if 
offering him their milk; they began to follow him. 
Soon after, two goats, with their kids, ran down 
from a steep rock, showing, by their gambols, their 
delight at seeing their master, and began to frolic 
around him. 

Then four or five sheep came out of a little orchard, 
bleating and bounding, to lick Azamet’s hand as he 
patted them, smiling. At the same moment, a few 
pigeons and a multitude of other birds which were 
chirping on the trees in the orchard flew upon his 
head;and shoulders. He went into the little yard 
near his cabin, and a cock saw him and crowed for 
joy; at this noise several hens ran, cackling, to greet 
their master. 

But the signs of joy and love which ali these ani- 
mals showed were as nothing compared to those of 
two white dogs that were waiting for Azamet at the 
door. They did not run to meet him, but seemed to 
show him that they had been faithful sentinels over 
the house which their master had placed in their 
care. As soon, however, as he entered, they caressed 
him lovingly, fawning upon him, throwing them- 
selves at his feet, and only leaping up to lick his 
hands. When he gave them caresses they seemed 
beside themselves with delight, and stretched them- 
selves at their master’s feet. 

Usbeck smiled at this sight. ‘‘ Well!” said the 
vizier, “ you see that I am now as I have been from 
childhood, the friend of all created things. I tried 
to make men happy, but they could not let me. I 
make these animals happy, and I take pleasure in 
their affection and gratitude. You see that even 
though Iam in the wilderness of Khorasan, I have 
companions, and love and am beloved.” 


DOCKED HORSES. 


Letter from a well-known Boston gentleman, re- 
cently returned from London: 


My Dear Mr. ANGELL: 

When in London, I noticed that the fashionable 
people were riding and driving undocked horses. 
The horses with docked tails did not have the “‘ shoe 
brush” tails, but the hair was allowed to grow. It 
seemed to me that the fashion had changed, and I 
hope it will change here, also. 

Yours very truly, 
ALBERT A. H. MEREDITH. 
Milton, Nov. 20, 1901. 

[It looks as though a time is coming when 
dock-tail shoe brushes will no longer be seen 
on the horses of people who claim to be 
respectable. ] 


“You mustn’t associate with chickens,” said 
Mother Duck to her ducklings. Why not, mamma?” 
* Because they are not in the swim.”—Brooklyn Life. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


PRIZES AWARDED BY THE MASSA- 
CHUSETTS SOCIETY FOR THE PRE- 
VENTION OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS 
TO THE OWNERS OF THE TWO MOST 
INTELLIGENT HORSES IN MASSA- 
CHUSETTS. 

F The first prize has been awarded to Henry 

R. Smith of Leominster, for his horse 

“Harry,’? and the second to C. A. Camp- 

bell of Ipswich, vice-president of Metro- 

politan Coal Company, for his horse 

“Frank.” Photographs of all competing 

horses were required. 

REPORT OF THE COMMITTEE. 

Whereas, the Massachusetts Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals has 
offered two prizes of $50 and $25 to the 
owners of the most intelligent, undocked, 
kind, road or working horses in Massachu- ' 
setts, as shows by signed statements of 
owners, with ph .tographs of the horses, 

and has appointed the undersigned as a 

Committee to decide which of the competing 

horse owners are entitled to the above 

prizes. In pursuance of our duties as such 

Committee we have unanimously decided 

that the first prize should be paid to Henry 

R. Smith of Leominster, Mass., for his horse 

“* Harry;” and the second prize should be 

paid to C. A. Campbell of Ipswich, Mass., 

for his horse Frank.’ 
In witness whereof we have hereto set our 

hands on this November 14, 1901. 

ARIOCH WENTWORTH, 
JOSEPH B. GLOVER, 
LABAN PRATT, 

ALBERT A. H. MEREDITH, 
G. ARTHUR HILTON. 


We are glad to say that Mr. Smith has be- HARRY — FIRST PRIZE 
come an Annual Member of our Society, 
and that Mr. Campbell has, as will be seen 
by the following letter, become an Associate 
Life Member: 


**Q@ro. T. ANGELL, Esq., President: 

Dear Sir,— Yours of 5th inst., containing check for 
twenty-five dollars as premium for general excellence 
of horse “ Frank,’ is at hand, for which many thanks. 
Enclosed please find check for fifty dollars for Asso- 
ciate Life Membership in the Mass. Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. 

If I can be of any assistance in bettering the con- 
dition of our dumb animals, and educating the public 
to the proper standard, I should be very glad to do so. 

Yours truly, 
C. A. CAMPBELL, Ipswich, Mass.”’ 


PRIZE WINNERS. 


We were glad to see these pictures of our 
prize winners in both the Boston Post and 
Boston Globe of November 17th, and the 
Boston Journal of November 24th; also 
various notices of them in the Transcript 
and other Boston dailies. 


TRIED TO FORBID THE MARRIAGE. 


A friend sends us the following interesting account 
of how Miss Hull’s pet colt interrupted her wedding. 

A wedding in rural high life was interrupted in a 
peculiar fashion at Walnut Hill, Connecticut, a few 
days ago. 

The parents of Miss Nellie Hull, who was to become yea ; - 
the wife of Mr. Anson Gear, thought it would be the , ws Ee | 


thing to celebrate the wedding in church. fia Pea 

The contracting parties were pleased with the 3 


All the people on the Hill were invited, and all 


went. The church was beautifully decorated with FRANK —SECOND PRIZE WINNER. 


77 
© 
& 
‘ 
WINNER. 
| 
; 
| A 
¥ 
| 
| 


78 


Our Dumb Animals. 


flowers. Built over the path leading from the road 
to the church door was an awning, and on the ground 
was laid a strip of carpet. 

Miss Hull was very fond of pets, and among the 
animals on the farm she had a pet cow and a pet 
colt. Her affection for these animals was warmly 
reciprocated. Either of them would follow her 
about like a dog. Daisy was the name of the pet 
colt. It happened that Daisy had his eye on the 
preparations for the wedding last Wednesday. He 
stood with his head over the pasture bars and saw 
his mistress climb into the family carriage and drive 
down the road. A short time after, according to the 
testimony of the hired man, the colt cleared the bars 
at a bound and with tail up and heels in the air went 
down the road at a lively gait in the direction his 
mistress had taken. 

The wedding party was in the church and bride and 
bridegroom were standing before the minister ready 
to take their vows, when there was a commotion in 
the vestibule. Every man, woman and child in the 
church turned towards the door just as Miss Hull’s 
colt stuck his head through the opening. Seeing his 
mistress at the altar the animal walked down the 
aisle and thrusting his head between the bride and 
bridegroom rubbed his nose against the bride’s 
shoulder, whimpering affectionately. 

The preacher stopped, the bride’s father attempted 
to drive the colt out of the church, but it refused to 
go until induced to do so by its mistress, who led the 
way. When the horse was outside, the door was 
closed to keep out the animal and the young woman 
returned to the altar and was married. 

When the wedding procession set out for the Hull 
residence, where refreshments had been spread for 
the guests, the colt trotted along by the side of the 
carriage in which its mistress rode. 


THE PRESIDENT’S DOG. 


We are glad to receive, cut from some newspaper, 
an account of President Roosevelt’s great kindness 
to a stray dog, which, it is said, will probably be the 
dog of the White House during his administration. 

We are glad to chronicle every indication of the 
President’s kindness to the lower animals. It is 
possible that he has thought that, in shootlng moun- 
tain lions in the West, he was not only obtaining 
healthful exercise, but rendering a service to the 
weaker animals. If so, we think he is mistaken. Of 
course all animals become in time old and sick, and, 
unless properly cared for, suffer greatly before they 
die, possibly in many cases dying of starvation, and 
it is our impression that in wild countries it is the 
mission of the stronger animals to quickly destroy 
those that have become unable to care for them- 
selves. 


SUGAR FOR HORSES. 


In that excellent medical publication, The Sani- 
tarian [November issue], we find that good results 
have been obtained by military surgeons from the 
use of large doses of sugar in relieving the great 
fatigue of army horses on forced marches, many of 
themin miserable condition having recovered their 
normal strength by the regular use of sugar mixed 
with their food. 


HONEST PEOPLE. 


There are lots of honest people in this world. 
Some years ago my doctor, experimenting for the 
cure of asthma, ordered one prescription after an- 
other up to the number of perhaps half-a-dozen. On 
carrying in the last to that prominent druggist, the 
late Theodore Metcalf, he said to me quietly, “I 
think, Mr. Angell, the less of this stuff you take the 
better off you will be.” 

In Jacksonville, Florida, some years ago, I called 
upon a druggist [an entire stranger] and asked who 
was the best doctor in Jacksonville to treat asthma. 
He replied promptly that Dr. Sabal was undoubtedly 
the best physician in Jacksonville to treat asthma, 
but added that the doctor had never sent him a pre- 
scription in his life. 

Some weeks since I consulted a Boston dentist, 
asking him what improvement he could make on my 
teeth. It was a good chance for him to get $l5or 
$20, but he replied that he would not advise any 
change. 

There are lots of honest people in the world. 

Geo. T. ANGELL. 


THE AMERICAN RAILROAD HOG. 


To know the American you must see all sides of 
him. Onatrain between Jersey City and Paterson, 
&@ poorly dressed woman carrying a baby in her arms, 
walked through two cars and was unable to find a 
seat. The railroad hog was there. In a dozen cases 
he had a whole seat to himself and his bundles, and 
he meant to keep it. The woman finally took a seatin 
the smoking-car. Soon after the hog went forward 
to enjoy a cigar, and found her crying. 

“ What’s the matter?” 

“ Baby is very ill, sir.” 

*“* And where are you going?” 

“To my sister’s. My husband is dead and I have 
no home.”’ 

** Leave you any money?” 

* Not a dollar, sir.’ 

“Umph! Sorry for you. Let me hand you this.” 

The hog had been robbed of his bristles. Woman’s 
tears had melted him. He returned to his car, gath- 
ered the other hogs about him and said: 

“Come down! Poor widow—sick baby—no home. 
Come down.” 

The hogs went down for their wallets, and in ten 
minutes a handsome sum was put into the woman’s 
hand, and the boss hog observed : 

“ There—there—it’s all right—not a word! 
come back here!” 

She followed him into the next car, and a dozen 
hogs rose and insisted that she take their seats. 

The railroad hog can’t be crowded, but he can be 
melted. 

[Without disparaging the hog, we think it better to 
be a gentleman than a hog.—EpiTor.} 


Now 


JAPANESE KINDNESS. 


A picture of Japanese life drawn by Pro- 
fessor Morse shows such a pleasant relation 
existing between the human and the brute 
creation that no Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals is needed : 

Birds build their nests in the city houses, 
wild fowl, geese and ducks alight in the 
public parks, wild deer trot about the street. 
He had actually been followed by wild deer 
in the streets, nibbling melon rind out of 
his hand, as tame as calves and lambs on 
our Michigan farms. A dog goes to sleep in 
the busiest streets; men turn aside so as 
not to disturb him. One day a beautiful 
heron alighted on the limb of a tree, and 
the busy, jostling throng stopped. Every 
man’s hand went into his pocket, just as 
they would with us, but instead of bringing 
outa ‘‘ popper,’’ out came pencil and sketch- 
ing paper. 

[But recently a Japanese gentleman has written us 
proposing to form ‘‘The Japanese Humane Educa- 
tion Society,” similar to ours, and to come to America, 
perhaps this winter, to consult with us about it. We 
presume he may have in view humane education for 
the prevention of wars and all crimes of violence.} 


A SONG OF WINTER. 


Sing a song of rapture, 
Gayly everywhere! 

Four and twenty thousand 
Snow-flakes in the air. 


Sing a song of sleigh-bells 
Ringing loud and clear, 
While the roguish urchins 

Follow in the rear! 


Sing a song of sledding — 
Now the sport’s begun! 

Four and twenty snow-birds 
Looking at the fun! 

Sing a song of sunshine, 
For the storm is o’er; 

Gay old earth is laughing 
At the marble floor. 


Always speak to a horse as you would to a 
gentleman. 


HON. EDWIN M. STANTON. 
PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S SECRETARY OF WAR. 
(From Boston Evening Transcript.) 


The school children of Steubenville, Ohio, 
contributed the money for a memorial tab- 
let to be placed on the house where the great 
war secretary was born. One of the Steu- 
benville people who knew him in his early 
manhood tells of an incident that occurred 
while he was practising law in Pittsburg. 
His mother lived in Steubenville. Stanton 
was accustomed to return home frequently 
by boat on the Ohio. One evening, when 
he came on board he saw a poor Irishman 
lying on the forward deck. He investigated, 
and learned that the poor fellow had fallen 
through a hatchway and broken his leg. 
The fracture remained unset and uncared. 
for. The young lawyer went to the captain 
and asked what the neglect meant. The 
captain replied that the Irishman lived in 
Pittsburg, and could be attended to when 
he got home. Making no comment on the 
inhumanity, Stanton went to the boat car- 
penter’s chest and borrowed a saw and axe. 
He took a stick of wood, cut such a length 
as he wanted, when he whittled out a set of 
splints. Then he went to his state-room, 
took a sheet from the bed and tore it into 
bandages. He ordered three or four of the 
crew to assist. The fracture was reduced, 
the splints and bandages were applied. 
Stanton went to the cook-room and ordered 
prepared a jug of vinegar and water with 
which to steep the swollen parts. During 
the ninety miles of the trip from Steuben- 
ville he sat by the injured man applying the 
bath. When the boat reached Pittsburg he 
hired a hack and took his patient to his 
home. 


SHE FLOGGED HIM. 


An incident occurred recently in one of the busiest 
streets of Chicago of a young woman who publicly 
punished a cruel driver who was unmercifully abus- 
ing his horse. The man was drivinga poor, broken- 
down horse. The load was too great, and the driver 
was cursing the poor brute and belaboring it witha 
heavy whip at every step. 

A number of citizens asked him to stop, and for 
reply he turned the whip about and used the handle 
on the jaded beast. At this point a handsome, sty- 
lishly dressed young woman ran into the street, and 
called on the brutal driver to stop. He paid n° at- 
tention, and as his whip descended once mo»? she 
seized itand pulled it from his grasp. He jympe 
from his wagon with a curse, and a number of men 
rushed in to interfere. 

The young woman, who afterward gave her name 
as Miss Warner, pushed them aside, and with flash- 
ing eyes and flushed cheek commenced to belabor 
the man with the whip. Once, twice, three times it 
fell. Still she did not desist, and only ceased when 
she broke the whip. Then she turned and picked up 
her bundles which she had dropped, and the arrival 
of a policeman dispersed the crowd, who all agreed 
that the brutal driver had received a well-deserved 
punishment.—The Saratoga Monitor. 


DOCKING. 
(From the New York Herald of October 13th. 


Now that the President of the United 
States and the King of England have de- 
clared themselves in favor of the long-tailed 
horses, we hope to see the fashion for dock- 
ing die out. 


The rascal who uses hypnotism for crimi- 
nal purposes ought to be sent to State Pri- 
son for life, or be hung, as the case may be. 
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SERVICE To HUMANITY 
REWARDED. 


We take the following 
from The Boston Evening 
Transcript of November 
1st, the same appearing in 
substance in.other Boston 
dailies: 


VALUABLE GOLD MEDAL 
PRESENTED TO ‘DR.’ 
WiLuiaM KEy, TRAINER 
oF Jim KEy. 

Through the generous 
contribution of a life mem- 
ber of the American Hu- 
mane Education Society, 
George T. Angell, presi- 
dent of the Society, pre- 
sented a valuable gold 
medal to “Dr.” William 
Key, at Mechanics Build- 
ing, this afternoon. The 
medal was given in rec- 
ognition of the great ser- 


vice ‘‘Dr.’? Key has rendered to humanity through the edu- 
cating of the wonderful horse, Jim Key, which has already 
led more than 185,000 boys and girls to pledge themselves ‘‘ to 
always be kind to animals.’’ 


The letter of presentation follows : 


WILLIAM KEY: 


My Dear Sir,—In recognition of the very great service you 
have rendered to humanity through the educating of your 
wonderful horse “ Jim Key,’’ which has already led more than 
185,000 boys and girls to pledge themselves “‘to always be kind 
to animals,” I take great pleasure in presenting you, in behalf 
of the Parent American Band of Mercy, which now numbers 
nearly fifty thousand branches, with probably between two 
and three million members, a beautiful gold medal, on which 
you will find inscribed our objects, ‘‘ Glory to God,’ ‘‘ Peace 
on Earth,” *‘ Kindness to all harmless living creatures.’ 

Please accept the same with my best wishes. 


BosTon, Nov. 1. 


DR. WILLIAM KEY. 


Dr. William Key, the trainer of the celebrated horse ‘“‘ Jim Key,” is an interesting 
character. He was at one time a slave in one of the first families of Kentucky, and 
remained faithful to his master’s family [who were very kind to him] during our civil 
war. He always loved animals, and even when employed by his masters on the 
plantations he would teach the animals to come to him and do odd tricks. Dr. Key was 
presented with a medal last Friday, which is of beautiful design. It is the seal of the 


Gro. T. ANGELL, 
President of the American Humane Education Society, 
the Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals, and the Parent American Band of Mercy. 


American Humane Education Society, and is suspended from a solid gold bar. 
appreciates the gift more than most people can imagine, as it is the handsomest 
testimonial he has ever received. The medal was paid for by a life member of the 
American Humane Education Society. Dr. Key, with “Jim,” sailed for Charleston, 8.C., 
yesterday.— Boston Evening Traveler of Nov. 4th. 


Dr. Key 


HONORARY MEMBERS OF PARENT 
AMERICAN BAND OF MERCY. 
Mr. ALBERT R. ROGERS, October 22, 1901. 
My Dear Sir: —It gives me great pleasure to in- 
form you that you and Dr. William Key and beauti- 
ful “‘ Jim Key ” have been elected honorary members 
of the “Parent American Band of Mercy,” whose 
branches now number, in our own and other coun- 
tries, probably between two and three millions mem- 
bers. Geo. T. ANGELL, 
President of the American Humane Educa- 
tion Society, the Massachusetts Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and 
the Parent American Band of Mercy. 


THAT GOLD MEDAL. 


We are glad to say that the beautiful gold medal, 
presented to Doctor William Key, was paid for by 
the liberal donation of one of the life members of 
our American Humane Education Society, given for 
the purpose. 


Don’t kill your dog trying to make 


him run with your bicycle. Dogs were 
intended for no such purpose. 


Don’t forget your cat. 


“THE STORY OF BEAUTIFUL JIM KEY.” 


Mr. Rogers, the owner of this wonderful 
horse, told at one of our meetings some in- 
cidents regarding Jim Key and his teacher, 
Dr. Wm. Key, that were so interesting that, 
at my suggestion, he has had them put into 
a booklet entitled, ‘‘The Story of Beautiful 
Jim Key,’’ containing twenty illustrations 
showing this honorary equine member of 
the Parent Band of Mercy reading, spelling, 
taking money from the cash register, etc., 
etc., and telling how Jim was taught, and 
the story of his teacher, Dr. Wm. Key, 
during our civil war. 

It is an interesting booklet, and can be 
had by sending fifteen cents in stamps to 
Mr. A. R. Rogers, of 75 Maiden Lane, New 
York City. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


In cold weather blanket your 
horses while stopping. 


In winter feed the birds. 


THE RUSSIANS. 


The Russians—even the poorest peasantry 
—are noted for their kindness to dumb ani- 
mals, and particularly for their kindness to 
their horses. No blinders are used in Russia; 
no high check-reins ; no mutilation of horses 
for life by docking. If the polo players of 
Massachusetts were half as humane as the 
Russian Cossacks their horses would be 
saved a vast deal of suffering, and we should 
be saved a vast deal of trouble. 


A DEVILISH CRIME. 

The setting fire to the barn of Col. Jordan, 
at Hingham, Mass., and burning alive about 
one hundred and forty cattle and six horses, 
cannot be more properly described than as 
a devilish crime worthy of an arch-fiend. 

As our readers will see, we have offered a 
prize of $100 for evidence to convict the 
criminal. The burning of each animal makes 
him liable toa penalty of $250 fine and a 
year’s imprisonment, and if we can get evi- 
dence, as we hope we may be able to, we 
shall do our best to give him a life sentence 
in our Massachusetts State Prison. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


POSSIBLY A GREAT EXTENSION OF 
OUR AMERICAN HUMANE EDU- 
CATION SOCIETY AND ITS 
BANDS OF MERCY. 


Mr. A. R. Rogers, the owner of the won- 
derful horse ‘‘Jim Key,’’ has gone from Bos- 
ton to ‘* The South Carolina Inter-State and 
West Indian Exposition,” where he is to 
remain about five months. He has under- 
taken to distribute humane literature there, 
and to make all the Southern and other 
children who come to his exhibitions mem- 
bers of one great ‘‘ Band of Mercy,’’ which 
may be the largest inthe world. Mr. Rogers 
will also call attention to our ‘‘American 
Humane Education Society,’? and endeavor 
to persuade all the teachers who attend his 
exhibitions, both at Charleston and there- 
after elsewhere, to form ‘‘Bands of Mercy”’ in 
their schools. Possibly, through his assist- 
ance, we may reach very widely both our 
Southern States and the West Indies. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


— 


IT MAY BE. 


When we first called upon one of Boston’s 
most eminent publishers to print for us 
10,000 copies of ‘‘ Black Beauty,’’ he replied 
that he didn’t think it would pay to print it, 
and the president of the great ‘‘American 
News Company,’’ of New York, replied to 
our application that it would never sell. 

We have carried its circulation in our own 
— European and Asiatic languages to over 
three millions copies, and it may be that this 
is only the beginning. 

When that wonderful horse “Jim Key,”’’ 
came to Boston, a few weeks since, many 
people thought it hardly worth while to 
take the trouble to see him, but before he 
left tens of thousands were speaking in his 
praise, and it may be that his wonderful 
intelligence is destined to do much in secur- 
ing for these dumb friends who toil and die 
in our service not only kinder treatment in 
times of peace, but also the prevention to 
some extent of the terrible sufferings of 
hundreds of thousands of them in war. 


Gro. T. ANGELL. 


IN OUR SOUTHERN STATES. 


Particularly should efforts be made to 
form Humane Societies in our Southern 
States. 

Our readers will remember the article by 
Col. Daniel Dennett, agricultural editor of 
the New Orleans Picayune, and one of the 
most highly respected planters of the South, 
which we copied from the Picayune into Our 
Dumb Animals some years ago, in which he 
states that tens of thousands of cattle and 
tens of thousands of other animals die in the 
Gulf States during winter, after weeks of 
untold agonies from neglect and starvation. 

We well remember Col. Dennett’s first 
call upon us at New Orleans, when he said: 
‘tT believe the curse of God is on my State for 
the terrible sufferings permitted here to dumb 
animals.”’ 


“ OVERHEARD.”’— Mr. B. (conciliatingly) to Mrs. B., 
“* Well, yes—the new typewriter is very good-looking 
but she’s a very capable girl.’ 

Mrs. B.—* I’ve no doubt, Mr. B., that she’s capable 
of almost anything.”—Town Topics. 


OUR CENTRAL AMERICAN AND SOUTH 
AMERICAN NATIONS. 


The wide circulation of our humane pub- 
lications and progress of our humane edu- 
cational work not only in our own country 
and British America, but also in various 
parts of Europe, Asia, Africa, Australia and 
various islands of the Atlantic, Pacific and 
Indian oceans gives us infinite satisfaction. 

And now we want to add [what every in- 
telligent American statesman and capitalist 
ought to know] that the future prosperity 
of our country is to largely depend on our 
relations with the Central and South Ameri- 
can nations, and that every dollar our capi- 
talists give to aid our ‘‘ American Humane 
Education Society’? in carrying our unde- 
nominational ‘Bands of Mercy” and hu- 
mane publications [approved as they are by 
both Catholics and Protestants] into those 
nations, is a dollar given to promote not 
only kindness and mercy, but also in the 
most unobjectionable form a closer connec- 
tion [commercial as well as otherwise] be- 
tween us and the great brotherhoods who 
inhabit this western continent. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


ONE OF MANY. 


We are glad to read the following letter from 
Francis Cogswell, superintendent of the city of 
Cambridge public schools, to Mr. Albert R. Rogers, 
owner of Jim Key: 

“Our teachers are enthusiastic over ‘Jim Key.’ 
I wish every boy and girl at our schools could see 
him. A horse would be a new animal to them. 

“In behalf of the teachers I thank you for the op- 
portunity they have had to see this wonderful horse. 

Very truly yours, 
FRANCIS COGSWELL.”’ 


A KIND LETTER FROM JIM KEY. 
DEAR MR. ANGELL : October 27, 1901. 

My master, Mr. Rogers, read a letter to our audi- 
ence at the Food Fair, stating you had elected me 
an honorary member of the Parent American Band 
of Mercy, and when he read it everyone applauded 
heartily and I bowed again and again. I want to 
thank you very much for the honor, for I do not 
think any horse ever before had such a high honor 
conferred upon him. Mr. Rogers has told me and 
all our large audiences, he thought you had done 
more to educate people to be kind to animals than 
any man that ever lived. Doctor Key, whom I love 
very dearly, taught me only by kindness, and over 
one hundred and eighty-five thousand boys and girls 
have promised me “to be kind to animals.” 

I have asked Mr. Rogers, whois always kind to me, 
to send you a check for one hundred dollars, which 
please use to carry out your work that you and I are 
engaged in — teaching people to be kind to animals. 

Jim Key. 

We are certainly glad to stand so well in the esti- 
mation of both Jim Key and Jim’s master, and we 
wish that every horse-owner who can afford it would 
do what Jim Key’s owner has done, send us $100 to 
aid our work, and as much more as he can afford. 


NATIONAL WOMAN’S CHRISTIAN 
TEMPERANCE UNION. 


We are glad to receive from the general 
officers of this great organization an invi- 
tation to attend their 28th annual conven- 
tion at Fort Worth, Texas, and are sorry 
that we cannot go. The address which we 
had the pleasure of preparing for their con- 
vention at Nashville, Tennessee, has had a 
circulation of probably more than half a 
million copies. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


A POLO MATCH AT PETERHOFF, 
RUSSIA. 


We have recently read an account of a polo match 
at Peterhoff, Russia, resulting in the death of one of 
the players. From the account we take the following 
touching description : 

Horse and rider still lay motionless. Was it pos- 
sible that the shock could have killed them both? 
The man lay, just as he had been sitting, turned to 
one side in readiness to strike the ball, so that while 
his feet were still in the stirrups, his head and shoul- 
ders had fallen backwards on the ground. 

At this death-like stillness a shudder passed through 
all that vast assembly, and in the carriage next to 
us a lady fell suddenly back against the cushions 
fainting. Then two or three officers sprang forward 
to see what had happened, while the players leaped 
from their horses to assist their fallen comrade. 
Never have I seen a sign of higher intelligence in a 
brute than was then exhibited by that little Cossack 
pony. 

As two or three of the officers, stooping, took him 
by the head to raise him, he looked up at them with 
pleading, pathetic eyes, as though entreating them 
to be verycareful. Then slowly, cautiously, he allowed 
himself to be drawn away from that prostrate figure, 
raising himself as much as possible that he might 
not crush or injure his beloved master. 

No sooner was this weight removed than the offi- 
cer’s body turned with a quick, convulsive movement, 
and the next moment stiffened as though suddenly 
changed to stone. It made every one shiver to see 
that ominous, ghastly motion. The horse was no 
sooner on his feet than, shaking his head free from 
the hand that held his bridle, and stepping, oh, so 
carefully, he passed around to where his master’s 
head lay. The great fur cap had fallen backwards, 
leaving the bronzed forehead bared. Then—the by- 
standers all the while looking on in pitying silence— 
the poor beast came close up, and, putting out his 
tongue, touched the officer’s face lovingly, licking 
the temples and brow, and running his nose caress- 
ingly under the chin, as though he would force his 
master to raise his head and speak tohim. Finding 
this to be of no avail, he lifted his own head sorrow- 
fully, and, looking around at the mute observers of 
this touching scene, gave a low, pitiful whinny, 
which said as plainly as any words could have done : 

“Can no one here help him?” 

A choking sensation came into my throat, and in 
the carriages close around there were scarcely any 
eyes without tears. Butthere was nohelp. He had 
injured his spinal column, and snapped some liga- 
ment connecting with the brain, so that—although 
he was taken to the hospital and did not cease to 
breathe for several] days—he was virtually a dead man. 


IN OUR FRANKLIN PARK. 


This is the time of year when one passing through 
Franklin Park may see scores of gray squirrels scam- 
pering through the woodland in various parts of that 
delightful recreation ground ; all of them apparently 
intent in securing a store of nuts and acorns, to serve 
for food during the long winter months. When pass- 
ing along Glen road the other afternoon the writer’s 
attention was attracted by a peculiar sound above 
him, and, looking up into the top branches of a tree, 
saw a good-sized gray squirrel jumping from limb 
to limb and from tree to tree, laden with a large sheet 
of tissue paper which it held in its mouth as it hur- 
ried toward its nest. Now and then the paper would 
catch on the branch of a tree and a piece would be 
torn from it and float to the ground. The squirrel 
would stop when this happened, and, sitting on its 
haunches, would endeavor, with its front feet, to 
make a smaller wad of the paper, and then start 
again on its journey homeward. Mamma squirrel 
was waiting his coming and chirped a greeting from 
a neighboring tree, which caused papa squirrel to 
hasten his speed, and from the top of a spruce tree 
he made a “leap for life”’ to the branches of a tall 
oak, in the crotch of which papa and mamma squir- 
rel had established a snug winter home, from oak 
boughs and leaves, with a choice assortment of soft 
papers, which would protect them from the chill 
blasts of winter.—Boston Herald, Nov. 9. 


The best way to kill a falsehood is to let 
it lie.—Harper’s Bazar. 


| | 
| | 
| 
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POLICE COMMISSIONER HARRY F. 
ADAMS. 

Police Commissioner Adams has a way of dividing 
his official perquisites which would probably win the 
unqualified indorsement of Mr. George T. Angell, if 
Mr. Angell knew about it. One of Mr. Adams’ duties 
as Commissioner is to purchase supplies for the de- 
partment, and in the list of supplies oats for the 
horses of the department form a considerable item. 
Before a lot is purchased a sample of oats is sent to 
headquarters for the Commissioner’s inspection, and 
in this way quite a little of the grain is received; 
hardly enough to make it worth while to store and 
send to some of the stations, and yet too much to 
heedlessly throw into the waste basket. Mr. Adams 
disposes of it by feeding. it to the doves which flock 
about the court-house and the headquarters building, 
and almost any morning a score of them may be found 
perched on his window-sill waiting for the daily dis- 
tribution of rations. They respond to his whistle 
with the promptness of trained dogs, are so tame that 
they do not fear his approach, and seem to almost 
understand what he says when he commands them to 
stop fighting, a habit into which they fall when there 
are so many on the window-sill that they cannot 
reach the grain which he has distributed there for 
their delectation.— Boston Herald. 


HOW BIRDS DRESS WOUNDS. 

Many birds, particularly those that are 
prey for sportsmen, possess the faculty of 
skilfully dressing wounds. Some will even 
set bones, taking their own feathers to form 
the proper bandages. A French naturalist 
writes that on a number of occasions he has 
killed woodcocks that were, when shot, con- 
valescing from wounds previously received. 

In every instance he found the old injury 
neatly dressed with down plucked from the 
stem feathers and skilfully arranged over 
the wound, evidently by the long beak of 
the bird. In some instances a solid plaster 
was thus formed, and in others bandages 
had been applied to wounds or broken limbs. 

One day he killed a bird that evidently 
had been severely wounded at some recent 
period. The wound was covered and pro- 
tected by a sort of net-work of feathers, 
which had been plucked by the bird from 
its own body and so arranged as to form a 
plaster, completely covering and protecting 
the wounded surface. The feathers were 
fairly netted together, passing alternately 
under and above each other and forming a 
textile fabric of great protective power. 


Youth’s Chronicle. 


The true lover of the beautiful in nature, of hills, 
woodland, sea and mountain no longer carry a rifle. 
They shoot with a camera. If you are interested in 
the cause of love, truth, peace and a happy life to all 
of God’s creatures read Our Dumb Animals. 

The Clinic, Syracuse, N. Y. 


THE PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION. 

From report of the exhibit of the Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society at Pan- 
American Exposition, by Mrs. H. C. Rey- 
nolds, in charge of the exhibit, we are glad 
to find a large distribution of our Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society’s publica- 
tions, including our own “Autobiographical 
Sketches,’’ ““Four Months in New Hampshire,’’ 
“For Pity’s Sake,” Oratorical Contest 
Recitations,’’ “‘Our Gold Mine at Hollyhurst,” 
“Black Beauty” in eight different languages 
{a thousand copies of this book in Spanish 
being distributed there], ‘‘Strike at Shane’s,”’ 
“Our Dumb Animals,’’ and other publica- 
tions too numerous to mention in our 
crowded columns. 


(For Our Dumb Animals.) 
TO A QUAIL. 


Pipe low, Bob White, 
The hoar-frost brings a warn- 
ing, 
Pipe low, pipe low, 
The hunter is afield; 
Safety, for you, 
Fades with the gray of morn- | 
ing; 
Pipe low, pipe low, 
His searching is revealed. 


Pipe low, Bob White, 
Strength to your wings I'd 
lend you; 
Swiftly, go far 
Where sight nor scent may 
mark; 
Keen now the quest, 
And skilled the aim to rend | 
you; | 
Pipe low, pipe low, 
The shadows gather dark. 


On earth scant mercy dwell- 
eth; 
Upward, still up, 
Are realms beyond the blue 
Where, and alone — 
A voice within me telleth— } 
Is pity, love | 
For creatures such as you. 
J.C. SHULER, Bourbon, Ind. 


| 
Pipe low, Bob White, | 
| 
| 


BAND OF MERCY | 
43,341. | 
We are glad to receive a very | 
kind letter from Miss D. J. 
Stephenson, Indianapolis, Ind- 
iana, President of Band of Mer- 
cy 43,341, enclosing a gift of $3.00 
to the American Humane Edu- 
cation Society, with the hope 
that it may aid in leading other 
Bands to do the same. 


“‘A thousand dollars a copy!” 


CAMBRIDGE SCHOOLS. 


We are glad to receive an ap- 
plication from Mr. Francis 
Cogswell, superintendent of the 
public schools of the city of 
Cambridge, to furnish each of 
the grammar schools of that 
city a copy of our “‘Autobio- 


We take the above cut from ‘“‘The Days of Audubon,’’ 
a beautiful book, written by Hezekiah Butterworth, pub- 
lished by D. Appleton Co., New York. It is in large print, 
with seven pictorial illustrations, and we trust may have the 
wide circulation it richly deserves. The above picture shows 
one of Audubon’s friends reading of Audubon’s gift from the 
Czar of Russia, and how his famous book on birds was selling 


graphical Sketches.” | 


at $1000 per copy. 


THOUGHTS FOR TEACHERS AND 
CLERGYMEN. 

What is the use of teaching kindness to | 
animals in schools and Sunday-schools ? | 

Answer.—The eminent French teacher, De | 
Sailly, says that when he began to teach 
kindness to animals in his school he found 
his pupils became not only kinder to ani- 
mals but also kinder to each other. 

In a large Scottish public school at Edin- 
burgh, out of about seven thousand pupils 
carefully taught kindness to the lower ani- 
mals, it was found that not one had ever been 
charged with a criminal offence in any court. 

Out of two thousand criminals inquired of 


in American prisons, some years ago, it was | 


found that only twelve had any pet animal 
during their childhood. 

Edward Everett Hale says: “ We are all 
in the same boat, both animals and men. You 
cannot promote kindness to one without 
benefiting the other.” 

Rev. Dr. Hedge, of Harvard University, 


wrote of our humane educational work: ‘‘I 


greatly approve of your enterprise, which 

seems to me the best charity of the day.”’ 
Frances E. Willard wrote: ‘‘I look upon 

your mission as a sacred one, not second to 


| any founded in the name of Christ.” 


Catharine Smithies, of England, wrote: 
‘“¢ T think the teaching to be kind to the lower 
animals is preparing the way for the gospel of 
Christ.”? 

What has made the Quakers humane ? 

How happened it that while all the other 
American colonies were at war with the 
Indians, the Quakers, under William Penn, 
alone maintained with them the most peace- 
ful relations? 

Is there anything which strikes more directly 
at the roots of wars, riots, anarchy, and every 
form of cruelty, than humane education of 
the children in all our public, private, and 
Sunday-schools? Gro. T. ANGELL. 


Physician: “Take plenty of exercise and a mild 
tonic—say a bottle of claret every day.” Patient: 
“Oh, no! Ican’tdo that. The fact is, I was in the 
wine business myself once.” 


| | 
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Our DumsB ANIMALS. 


Boston, December, 1901. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
Go. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 
Persons wishing Our Dumb Animals for 
gratuitous distribution only can send us five 
cents to pay postage, and receive ten copies, 
or ten cents and receive twenty copies. We 

cannot afford larger numbers at this price. 


— 


TEACHERS AND, CANVASSERS. 

Teachers can have Our Dumb Animals one 
year for twenty-five cents. 

Persons wishing to canvass for the paper 
will please make application to this office. 


Our American Humane Education Society 
sends this paper this month to the editors of 
over twenty thousand newspapers and 
raagazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by call- 
ing Telephone 992 Tremont. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 

w@e In emergency cases of severe injury, where 
owners are unable to pay, the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society. 


i. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send us 
subscriptions or remittances to examine our report 
of receipts, which is published in each number of our 
paper, and if they do not find the sums they have sent 
properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
please write again, and on the envelope put the word 
“Personal.”’ 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. Geo. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to report this month four 
hundred and eighty new branches of our 
Parent Band of Mercy, making a total of 
forty-seven thousand eight hundred and fifty- 
five. 


NEW BAND OF MERCY BADGES. 


There having been a wide call for cheaper Band of 
Mercy badges, we have succeeded in adding to the 
kinds we have been using a new badge in the two sizes 
above represented. They are very handsome—a white 
star on a blue ground, with gilt letters, and we sell 
them at bare cost, five for ten cents, in money or post- 
age stamps, or larger numbers at same price. We 
cannot attend to smaller orders than five. 


HUMANE EDUCATION AND PREVEN- 
TION OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 
A REWARD oF $100 OFFERED. 

At the November Directors’ meeting of the Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society and Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
held this morning, President Angell reported that 
the number of cases which had received attention 
since last monthly report was 2249; that 88 horses 
have been taken from work and 137 horses and other 
animals have been mercifully killed. 

480 new “ Bands of Mercy”’ had been formed, mak- 
ing a total of 47,855. 

It was voted to pay $100 for evidence that shall 
enable the Massachusetts Society to convict the man 
who, on the night of Nov. 13th, set fire to the barn of 
Col. H. G. Jordan, at Hingham, burning alive one 
hundred and forty cattle and six horses—the legal 
penalty for each animal so destroyed being $250 fine 
and a year’s imprisonment. 


OUR BAND OF MERCY ORGANIZERS. 


Our Western organizer, Mr. Hubbard, has 
organized in Kalamazoo, Niles and Grand 
Rapids, Michigan, since last report, two 
hundred and forty-nine Bands. 

Our Massachusetts organizer, Mr. Leach, 
has been organizing in the following towns 
during the past month : 

Monson, Brimfield, Wilbraham, West 
Hampton, Gill, Philipston, Leverett, Ches- 
terfield, Deerfield, Northfield, Abington, 
Rockland, Easton and Raynham. 


RUSSIAN IMPERIAL EMBASSY, WASH- 
INGTON. 


Under the above heading we have been 
glad to receive a kind letter from the Sec- 
retary of the Russian Imperial Embassy, at 
Washington, informing us that the Russian 
Government is interested in the work of our 
humane societies, and desiring further in- 
formation. It has given us great pleasure 
to send it and to say how glad we shall be 
to aid in any way in introducing our humane 
work into the great Empire of Russia. 


6000 COPIES OF SPANISH “BLACK 
BEAUTY.” 

We are glad to know that six thousand 
copies of our Spanish ‘‘ Black Beauty ’’ have 
been recently distributed at the Pan-Ameri- 
can Exposition and in Porto Rico. 


BRANCH SOCIETIES. 


Do you object, Mr. Angell, to the forma- 
tion of branch societies in your State for the 
prevention of cruelty to animals? 

Answer.—Far from it. I would be glad to 
have one in every city and town—nay, more, 
I would be glad to have them as numerous 
as the churches. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


HOW WOULD IT WORK? 


How would it work for Christian churches 
in our cities to employ visiting nurses to 
visit the sick poor, and advise in regard to 
their treatment, and in cases where charity 
is greatly needed give help? 

And how would it work for cities and 
towns, or rich people, or Christian churches, 
to employ sanitary inspectors to frequently 
visit the homes of the poor and see that 
they are kept in proper sanitary condition ? 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


= 
TO OUR KIND FRIENDS. 


To our kind friends in our own and many 
other countries who are constantly sending 
articles for our paper we are often com— 
pelled to say, that it is impossible for us to 
publish one thing in fifty that comes to us, 
and those we do publish we are sometimes 
compelled to cut down to one-tenth their 
original length. 

We bear constantly in mind that, includ- 
ing all the editorial offices in North America 
north of Mexico, and the tens of thousands 
of others to whom this paper goes every 
month, there is probably no paper in the 
world which reaches a more influential au- 
dience, and we must contrive to make every 
number so interesting that whoever reads 
one will be sure to examine all that follow it. 


OUR HACK DRIVERS. 


Geo. T. ANGELL, Esq., President: 

As I was walking on Causeway Street I saw a horse 
whose uneasy movements suggested a tight check- 
rein. I asked the driver if he would be so kind as to 
loosen the check-rein, which he smilingly did,and said 
if he thought it hurt the horse he should not have 
made itso tight. The horse immediately turned to 
me and rubbed his nose against my breast, showing 
that he appreciated my act. It is a mistake to think 
Boston hack drivers,as a class, resent such requests. 
As a class they are kind and polite. I do not believe 
any readers of “Our Dumb Animals” more heartily 
endorse your suggestions in regard to not employing 
a team or a carriage whose horses show marks of 
abuse than Boston hack drivers. I have seen much 
of them and respect them. 

With sincere respect, yours, 
W. B. O. 


To the above we add, that Our Dumb Animals goes 
every month not only to all our police but also to 
hundreds of drivers. 


GROCERS’ WAGONS. 


Some of the horses drawing grocers’ wagons show 
hard treatment by the rough boys who drive them. 
We would request all our friends to trade with no 
grocer or other provider of food whose horses show 
hard treatment. 


ALABAMA MAN HAS A NARROW 
ESCAPE FROM BEING 
BURIED ALIVE. 


DECATUR, ALA., Nov. 20, 1901.—There was 
a startling sensation at a funeral to-day. 
James Wynn, an Oxford blacksmith, nar- 
rowly escaped being’ buried alive. After 
the funeral services, the casket was opened 
at the grave, when the body was seen to 
move. 

The casket was hurried back to the home 
of Wynn, where he revived and is now un- 
der treatment. Wynn had been pronounced 
dead by physicians, and he lay apparently 
dead for two nights and a day. 

Boston Herald. 


CLAUSE IN THE WILL OF JUDGE DANIELS 
OF BUFFALO. 


**T request that interment shall be delayed until 
after my decease shall have obviously and certainly 
taken place, and excluding reliance as to that fact 
on the opinion of any physician, as such opinions 
have so often proved to be mistakes.”—New York 
Tribune. 


Any teacher or pupil of school or Sunday-school 
can make money by securing fifty cent annual sub- 
scriptions for Our Dumb Animals and retaining one- 
half of each subscription as compensation for doing it. 
No paper in the world has been more highly praised. 


| 
OF 


Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
Gso. T. ANGELL and Rev. THomas TIMMINS. 


Office of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
Gero. T. ANGELL, President; JosEPpH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 


ah 
or 


Over forty-seven th of the Parent 
American Band of Mercy have been formed, with 
probably over a million members. 


PLEDGE. 


“I will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 


any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. 
P. CG. A. on our badges means “Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 

We send without cost, to every person ask- 
ing, a copy of ‘‘ Band of Mercy Information ” 
and other publications. 

Also without cost, to every person who 
forms a “Band of Mercy,” obtaining the 
signatures of thirty adults or children or 
both to the pledge, and sends us the name 
chosen for the “band”? and the name and 
post-office address [town and state] of the 

ident who has been duly elected: 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘OuR DuMB ANI- 
MALS,’’ full of interesting stories and pic- 
tures, for one 

2. Mr. Angell’s Address to the High, Latin, 
Normal and Grammar Schools of Boston. 

3. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

4. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

5. Eight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 


poems. 
% For the President, an imitation gold 
e. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday-school 
teachers, should be presidents of Bands of 
Mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and re- 
ceive what we offer, as before stated. 

The prices for badges, gold or silver imita- 
tion, are eight cents large, five cents small; 
ribbon, gold stamped, eight cents, ink 
printed, four cents; song and hymn books, 
with fifty-two songs and hymns, two cents; 
cards of membership, two cents; and mem- 
bership book, eight cents. The ‘Twelve 
Lessons on Kindness to Animals” cost only 
two cents for the whole, bound together in 
one pamphlet. The Humane Leaflets cost 
twenty-five cents a hundred, or eight for 
five cents. 

Everybody, old and young, who wants todo akind 
act, to make the world happier and better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. ANGELL, 


Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass.,‘ 


and receive full information. 
Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy Meetings : 


1.—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies. 

2.— Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last meeting by Secretary. 

8.— Readings. ‘“‘ Angell Prize Contest Recitations,” 
“Memory Gems,” and anecdotes of good and noble 
sayings and deeds done to both human and dumb 
creatures, with vocal and instrumental music. 

4.— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5.—A brief address. Members may then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6.— Enrollment of new members. 

7.— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


The above picture is from another new 
cat story of two hundred and thirty-seven 


pages, with eleven illustrations, written by | 
S. Louise Patterson, published by Geo. W. | 


Jacobs & Co., of Philadelphia, most elo- 
quently indorsed by that distinguished 
writer, Sarah K. Bolton, and bearing the 
title of ‘‘Pussy Meow, The Autobiography of 
a Cat.”’ 


FROM GEN. PORTER’S “ CAMPAIGNING 
WITH GRANT.” 
PRESIDENT LINCOLN’s KINDNESS. 


‘Three tiny kittens were crawling about 
the tent at the time. The mother had died, 


their grief by mewing piteously. Mr. Lin- 


| when she heard the shot. 


coln picked them up, took them on his lap, | 
stroked their soft fur and murmured: ‘ Poor | 
little creatures, you’ll be taken good care | 


of,’ and turning to Bowers, said: ‘Colonel, 
I hope you will see that these little mother- 
less waifs are given plenty of milk and 
treated kindly.’ Bowers replied: ‘I will 
see, Mr. President, that they are taken in 
charge by the cook of our mess, and are 
well cared for.’ Several times during his 
stay Mr. Lincoln was found fondling these 
kittens. He would wipe their eyes tenderly 
with his handkerchief, stroke their smooth 
coats, and listen to them purring their grati- 
tude to him. It was a curious sight at an 


army headquarters, upon the eve of a great | 
military crisis in the nation’s history, to see | 
the hand which had signed the commissions of | 


all the heroic men who served the cause of the 
Union, from the general-in-chief to the lowest 
lieutenant, tenderly caressing three stray kit- 
tens. It wellillustrated his kindness, which 
was mingled with the grandeur of his nature.” 


A MOST REMARKABLE SAVING 
OF LIFE. 
Utica, Nov. 15, 1901. 
[We take the following from the Utica, New York, 
Press, and the Herald-Dispatch of Nov. 15]: 
Monday, November 11, Miss Margaret McConnell, a 


trained nurse of Utica, who was temporarily at a 
summer hotel at McKeever, a small station on the | 


Adirondack Railroad, left the hotel and went out for 
a walk. She was not familiar with the Adirondack 
wilderness, and lost her way. She wandered around 


for 48 hours without food or shelter. At night she 
lay under the dense branches of a balsam tree, and 
then a strange thing happened. A large buck deer 
came to her side, so near that she could stroke his 
nose. He left her, but soon returned with a couple 
of does, but they would not approach as near, their 
feminine curiosity not being as strong as that of the 
buck. As a nurse, Miss McConnell believed if she 
fell asleep she would die of exposure. It was the 
presence of the deer which kept her attention, and 
she remained awake. Wednesday a hunter came 
along and shot the buck, and Miss McConnell, hear- 
ing the shot, called to the hunter for help, and was 
saved. The hunter placed Miss McConnell on the 
warm body of the dead deer, built a fire and left her 
while he went for assistance to carry her out, as she 
was much exhausted. 

Miss McConnell says she had not given up hope 
At the time she was en- 


deavoring t i 
and the little wanderers were expressing | voring to restore circulation to one of her legs 


which had become numb with the cold, that she 
might proceed. Previous to this she had crawled on 
her hands and knees for some distance, being unable 
to walk, and yet refusing to give up the fight for life. 
She was greatly grieved that the deer which had been 
with her through the long night, and which had 
been the means of saving her life, had been killed. 


VIVISECTION PRIZE ESSAYS. 


Seven years ago I offered in behalf of the “ Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society” two prizes, one for 
the best essay that could be written in favor of vivi- 
section, and the other for the best essay against 
vivisection. I had several thousand of these prize 
essays printed, and the two bound together and sent 
to every physician in Massachusetts, and to many 
others in different parts of our country. 

Gero. T. ANGELL. 


VIVISECTION— WHAT USEFUL 
DISCOVERY ? 


Probably thousands, and perhaps tens of thousands, 
of horses, dogs, cats and other animals have been 
vivisected in this country in the past ten years. Will 
anyone kindly tell us whether out of all these experi- 
ments a single discovery of importance to human be- 
ings has been made in this country during the past 
ten years? and if so, what, by whom made, when and 
where? 


The slaughter of pigeons in New York 
doubtless will call forth some of President 
Geo. T. Angell’s Vigorous Anglo-Saxon ut- 
terances in disapproval. There will be no 
pigeon-English in them.—Lowell Courier. 


What becomes of the dock-tailed polo 
ponies in their old age ? 
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ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS. 
A splendid way to raise money in schools, 
churches, Sunday-schools, or elsewhere for 
any object preferred. 


ANGELL PRIZE OON- 
TESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


We have beauti- 
ful sterling silver 
medals, of which 
this cut shows the 
size and face in- 
scriptions. 

On the back is 
inscribed, ‘“‘The 
American Humane 
Education Soci- 
ety.” 


We sell them at one dollar each, which is 
just what we pay for them by the hundred. 


Each is in a box on red velvet, and we 
make no charge for postage when sent by mail. 


The plan is this: Some large church or public hall 
is secured, several schools, Sunday schools, granges 
or other societies are invited to send their best 
speaker or reciter to compete for the prize medal; 
some prominent citizen presides; other prominent 
citizens act as the committee of award, and a small 
admission fee, ten or twenty cents, pays all the costs, 
and leaves a handsome balance for the local humane 
society or “Band of Mercy,” or school or Sunday- 
school or church or library or any other object pre- 
ferred. 


“BLESSED ARE THE MERCIFUL.” 


We have in our principal office [in a large 
frame and conspicuous position] the names 
of those who have kindly remembered our 
two Societies in their wills. 

When we get a building we intend to have 
them so engraved in it as to last through the 
centuries. 


PRIZES $675. 


In behalf of The Massachusetts Society for the Preven- 
tion of Oruelty to Animals I do hereby offer (1) $100 
for evidence which shall enable the Society to con- 
vict any man in Massachusetts of cruelty in the 
practice of vivisection. 

(2.) $25 for evidence to convict of violating the 
recently-enacted law of Massachusetts against vivi- 
sections and dissections in our public schools. 

(3) $100 for evidence to convict any member of 
the Myopia, Hingham, Dedham, Harvard or Cowntry 
Clubs, of a criminal violati of law by causing his 
horse to be mutilated for life. 

(4) $50 for evidence to convict anyone in Massa- 
chusetts of a violation of law by causing any horse to 
be mutilated for life by docking. 

(5.) Twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty prizes of 
$5 each, for evidence to convict of violating the laws 
of Massachusetts by killing any insect-eating bird or 
taking eggs from its nest. 

Gro. T. ANGELL, President. 


Our creed and the creed of our “Am- 
erican Humane Education Society,” as 
appears on its battle-flags—its badges 
—and its official seal, is ‘* Glory to God,” 
** Peace on Earth,” ‘Kindness, Justice 
and Mercy to every living creature,” 


If there were no birds man could not 
live on the earth. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES. 


Black Beauty in paper covers, 6 cents at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 25 
cents each at office, or 30 cents mailed. 

Hollyhurst, Strike at Shane’s, Four Months 
in New Hampshire, also Mr. Angell’s Autobio- 
graphy, in paper covers, 6 cents each at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 20 
cents each at office, or 25 cents mailed. 

Some of New York’s ‘400,’ in paper 
covers, 10 cents each; cloth bound, 25 cents, 
or 30 cents mailed. 

For Pity’s Sake, in paper covers, 10 cents 
each; cloth bound, 60 cents at office, or 70 
cents mailed. 

Beautiful Joe at publishers’ price, 60 cents 
at office, or 72 cents mailed. Cheaper 
edition, 25 cents; mailed, 30 cents. Both 
editions cloth bound. 

Postage stamps are acceptable for all 
remittances. 


‘““NEW YORK’S 400.” 
“Tt should receive as wide a circulation as ‘ Black 
Beauty.’”’—Boston Courier. 
“Charmingly told story. Its merits are many and 
its readers cannot be too numerous.’’—Boston Ideas. 


“Extremely interesting. Will be laid down only 
with regret.”—Gloucester Breeze. 


PITY’S SAKE.”’ 
On the first day of issuing this book we had over 
a hundred orders for it, some of them for fifty and 
twenty-five copies. 


“PITY’S SAKE” FOR GRATUITOUS 
DISTRIBUTION. 
We acknowledge from various friends 
donations to aid us in the gratuitous dis- 
tribution of this most valuable book, which 


everyone reads with pleasure, and having: 


read wants everybody else to read. 

To those who wish to buy it the price for 
our edition is 10 cents, and Mrs. Carter’s 
cloth-bound edition we are permitted to 
sell at 60 cents, or post-paid 70 cents. 


“ The Humane Horse Book,” compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every man, 
woman and child in the country. Price, 5 cents.— 
Boston Courier. 


Nations, like individuals, are powerful in 
the degree that they command the sympa- 
thies of their neighbors. 


In hiring a herdic, coupe, or other carriage never 
forget to look at the horses and hire those that look 
the best and have no docked tails. When we take a 
herdic we pick out one drawn by a good horse, tell 
the driver not to hurry, but take it easy, and give 
him five or ten cents over his fare for being kind to 
his horse. We never ride behind a dock-tailed horse. 


Send for prize essays published by Our American 
Humane Education Society on the best plan of settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor, and receive 
a copy without charge. 


Always kill a wounded bird or other ani- 
mal as soon as you can. All suffering of any 
creature, just before it dies, poisons the meat. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


Every kind word you say to a dumb 
animal or bird will make you happier. 


SONGS OF HAPPY LIFE, &c. 


For prices of Miss 8S. J. Eddy’s new book, above 
named, and a variety of humane publications, ad- 
dress, ‘‘Humane Education Committee, 61 West- 
minster Street, Providence, R. I.’’ 


One thing we must never for- 
get, namely: that the infinitely 
most important work for us is 
the humane education of the 
millions who are soon to come 
on the stage of action. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


What do you consider, Mr, Angell, 
the most important work you do? 
Talking each month to the 
editors of every newspaper and maga- 
zine in North America north of Mex- 
ico, who in their turn talk to probably 
over sixty millions of readers. 


Answer. 


** Just so soon and so far as we pour into 
all our schools the songs, poems and litera- 
ture of mercy towards these lower creatures, 
JUST SO SOON AND SO FAR SHALL WE REACH 
THE ROOTS NOT ONLY OF CRUELTY BUT OF 
CRIME.” GEo. T. ANGELL. 


Refuse to ride in any cab, herdic or car- 
riage drawn by a docked horse, and tell the 
driver why. 


FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION. 


To those who will have them properly posted we 
send: 

(1.) Placards for the protection of birds. 

(2.) Placards for the protection of horses from 
docking and tight check-reins. 


WHAT A DOCKED HORSE TELLS. 


(1.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
suffering of dumb animals. 

(2.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
good opinion of nine-tenths of his fellow-citizens who 
witness the effects of his cruelty. 


Every unkind treatment to the cow poisons 
the milk — even talking unkindly to her. 


Is it cruel to keep a horse locked up in a stable with- 
out exercise? 

Answer: Just as cruel as it would be to keep a 
boy, or girl, or man, or woman in the same condition. 

If to this is added solitary confinement without the 
company of other animals, then the cruelty is still 
greater. Gezo. T. ANGELL. 


WORTH REMEMBERING, 


(1.) Avoid so far as possible drinking any water 
which has been contaminated by lead pipes or lead 
lined tanks. 

(2.) Avoid drinking water which has been run 
through galvanized iron pipes. 

(8.) Avoid using anything acid which has been 
kept in a tin can. 

(4.) When grippe or other epidemics are prevail- 


ing wear a little crude sulphur in your boots or shoes. 


DRATORY | 
| 
| 
— 
— 
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WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF | child 


THE BANDS OF MERCY? 


every 


I answer: To teach and lead every | word 


and older person to seize | make some other human being or 
opportunity 4o say a kind|some dumb creature happier. 
or do a kind act that will 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy. 


47222 Providence, R. I. 
Little Helpers Band. 
P., Margaret M. Colton. 
47223 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Florence M. Kennon. 
47224 Sunshine Band. 
P., Harriet N. Lovett. 
47225 Band. 
P., Lathe E. Tally. 
47226 Little Helpers ‘Band. 
Helen Sullivan. 
47227 Sunshine Band. 
P., Imogene Truman. 
47228 Little Pu rim Band. 
P., Ellen P. Brown. 
47229 Golden Rule Band. 
., Sarah F. Randall. 
47230 Happy Workers 
an 


P., Mary E. Arnold. 
47231 Geo. T. Angell Band. 
P., Minnie L. Gallagher. 
47232 Honor Band. 
P., Imogene A. Truman. 
47233 Lincoln Band. 
.» Mabel H. White. 
47234 Little og ers Band. 
P., M. W. Whitehead. 
47235 Kind Helpers Band. 
P., A. V. Wickett. 
47236 Band. 
McQuirk. 
47237 Golden Rule Band. 
. O'Keefe. 
47238 Obedient Band. 
P., M. C. Hazard. 
47239 Kindness Band. 
. R. Magrath. 
47240 Thoughtful Band. 
P., @. Huntington. 
47241 Cheerful Ban 
P., M. L. McGlaulin. 
47242 Good Samaritan Band. 
~ - McKenna. 
47243 Golden Rule Band. 
P., L. D. Sheldon 
47244 Kind Boys and Girls Band. 
, Julia Pepper. 
47245 Kiva Friends Band. 
P., J. A. Waterman. 
47246 Kind Hearts Band. 
P., Florence L. Cowdrey. 
47247 Ha 4 Hearts Band. 
P., E. L. Dunham. 
47248 Kind Friends of Dumb 
Animals Band. 
P., ees des Cosgrove 
47249 om Band. 


- Capron. 
47251 Sunshine Band. 


, M. D. Hall. 
47252 Golden Rule Band. 
P., L. W. Pierce. 
47253 Life Savers Band. 
P., Edithe Austin. 
47254 Kind Hearts Band. 
P., Helen Seabury. 
47255 Be Kind to All Band. 
P., Annie C. Kenyon. 
47256 Little Helpers Band. 
Margaret Healy. 
47257 Kind _ ers Band. 
P., Cla . Dyer. 
47258 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Anna B. Richards. 
47259 Kind Helpers Band. 
P., Emily H. Lyman. 
47260 Garfield Band. 
8. Robinson. 
47261 Whittier Band. 
P., Lovegrove. 
47262 Cleburne, Texas. 
Cleburne Band. 
P., Lucile Nance. 
47263 Carson City, Mich. 
New Century Band. 
P., Will Chamberlin. 
47264 Sayles, Pa 
Cloverdale Band. 
P., Genevieve Watts. 
47265 Maplewood, Mass. 
Loyal Workers of Maple- 
wood Band. 
P., Mrs. Charles Lawrence. 
47266 Bareilly, India, N. W. P. 
Humane Educat’n Soc. Bd. 
P., 8. Warman. 
47267 Christiansburg g, Va. 
Help the Helpless Band. 
P., Mrs. Bell er 
47268 Gloversville, N. Y. 
Columbia Band. 
P., Charles Dowdall. 
47269 Southwick, Mass. 
Band. 
P., M. H. Paine. 
47270 Po Man Band. 
Martha T. Pease. 


47271 Center School Band. 

P., L. M. Atwell. 
47272 Truthful Band. 

Elizabeth Turner. 
47278 Vining. Hill Band. 
die Douglass. 
47274 Hillside Band. 
P., Frances Cook. 

47275 Loomis St. School Band. 

P., Clara White. 
47276 Hiawatha Band. 

P., Fannie Banning. 
47277 North Long Yard Band. 

Louise Frisbie. 

47278 south Band. 


arding. 
47280 Shstemans Band, Div. 2. 
P., Lizzie E. Fletcher. 
47281 Mittineague Band, Div. 3. 
P., Katharine G. Danahy. 
47282 Mittineague Band, Div. 4. 
» Nellie M. Ingoldsby. 
47283 Mittineague Band, Div. 5. 
-» Mabel L. Welcker. 
47284 Mittineague Band, Div. 6. 
P., Jennie M. Lucas. 
47285 Beautiful Joe Band. 
P., Agnes Collins. 
47286 Black Beauty Band. 
P., Grace A. Aldrich. 
47287 Pansy Band. 
P., Marion Kingman. 
47288 Feeding Hills Band, Div.1. 
Adah M. Hermance. 
47289 Feeding Hills Band, Div. 2. 
W. Richards. 
47290 Pécding Hills Band, Div. 3. 
P., Muretta A. Cass. 
47291 West _ School Band. 
Etta Taylor. 
47292 Whately, Mass. 
McKinley Band. 
P., E. Maybelle Raftery. 
47293 Bell of Justice Band. 
P., Gertrude Mowry. 
47294 Longfellow Band. 
P., Gertrude Waterhouse. 
47295 West Whately Band. 
iss Hodges. 
47296 Longmeadow, Mass. 
Burnham Band. 
P., Lucia B. Carver. 
47297 Band. 
,» H. B. Braddock. 
47298 Whittier Band. 
P., Katherine M. Clark. 
47299 Div. 4 Band. 
P., Alice M. Bowman. 
47300 Div. 5 Band. 
P., Elizabeth B. Campbell. 
47301 So. Dudswell, Quebec. 
Willing Workers Band. 
P., Martha 
47302 Cambria, Va. 
Kindness to All Band. 
P., Miss W. M. Griffin. 
47303 Petersham, Mass 
Centre Primary School Bd. 
P., Pearl Grant. 
47304 St. Joseph, Mich. 
High School. 
No. 1 Ban 
P., Clarke. 


P., Helen Marquardt. 
47307 No. 4 Band. 
P., Edith R. Stuart. 
47308 No. 5 Band. 
P., Carl H. Smith. 
47309 No. 6 Band. 
-» Ellen W. Conant. 
47310 bey School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P. Langley. 
47311 No. 2 Band. 
P., 
47312 No.3 
Manion. 
47313 No. 4 Band. 
P., 
47314 No. 5 
Eck. 


., Alberta Allen. 

47318 Lincoln School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Mina Wees. 
47319 No. 2 Band. 

P., Jennie Warren. 
47320 No. 3 Band. 

P., Miss Wright. 
47821 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Davis. 


47322 No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss Burkey. 
47323 No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Whalen. 
47324 No.7 Band. 
» Miss Benning. 
47325 No. 8 Band. 
P., Miss Bracelin. 
47326 No. 9 Band. 
-» Miss Malone. 
47327 No. 10 Band. 
P., Miss Doyle. 
47328 Gartield School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Jennie Richards. 
47329 No. 2 Band. 
P., — Moffitt. 
478830 No. 3 Band. 
P., Baldrey. 
47331 No. 4 Band. 
P., Katheryn Freund. 
47832 Benton Harbor, Mich. 
High 
No. 1 Band. 
P., A. Wilson. 
47333 No. 2 Band. 
P., Gaylord Marsh. 
47834 Central School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Ernest C. Wills. 
47835 No. 2 Band. 
Fannie Hopkins. 
47336 No. 3 Band. 
, Miss Brockway. 
47337 No. 4 Band. 


P., Miss Barnum. 
47339 No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Devin. 
47340 No. 7 Band. 
P., Miss M. Bellows. 
47341 No. 8 Band. 
Temple. 
47342 No. 9 Band. 
P., Miss Zella Bellows. 
47343 No. 10 Band. 
P., Miss Payne. 
47344 No. 11 Band. 
P., Miss Van Camp. 
47345 No. 12 Band. 
-» Miss Robbins. 
47346 No. 13 Band. 
P., Miss Boone. 
47347 No. 14 Band. 
P., Miss Kern. 
47348 Morton Hill School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Carrie Secord. 
47349 No. Band 
Mary B. Woodruff. 
47350 No. 3 Band 
Pas ‘Ruth. 
47351 No. 4 Band. 
P., Gertrude Niemeyer. 
47352 Britain Ave. School. 
No. 1 Ban 
P., John 
47353 No. 2 Band. 
P., Effie Deam. 
47354 No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Bracelin. 
47355 2 4 Band. 
-» Miss Day. 
47356 io. 5 Band. 


Mise Merrill. 

47359 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss McDonald. 
47360 Benton Harbor College. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., G. J. Edgcumbe. 
47361 No. 2 Band 

P.. Edgcumbe. 
47362 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Earle. 
47363 No. 4 Band. 

P., B. B. Baker. 
47364 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Donnelly. 
47365 Byron, Mich. 

Fuller School Band. 

P., Tom Scollon. 
47366 Plankinton, S. D. 

Plankinton Band. 

P., Dale Irons. 
47367 Kansas City, Mo. 

Wide Awake Band. 

Sec., Janie Mitchell. 
47368 Mt. Vernon, S. D. 

McKinley Band. 

P., Bernice L. Brown. 
47369 Willimansett, Mass. 

Willimansett Band. 

P., Henry G. W. Edwards. 
47370 Mt. Vernon, Ia. 

Mt. Vernon Band. 

P., Ethie Burge. 


47871 Battle Creek, Mich. 
Beautiful Joe Band. 
P., Ethel Snyder. 
47372 Wallace, Mich. 
Wallace Band. 
P., Miss Ellen Johnson. 
47373 Christiansburg, Va. 
Robert E. Lee Band. 
P., Mrs. A. M. Robertson. 
47374 Defenders Band. 
P., Miss 8. L. Penn. 
47375 Cal. 
Band. 
» Lizzie — 
47376 Mass. 
Band. 
F. C. Hosmer. 
47377 Biack Beauty Band. 
ertha A. Howes. 
47378 Honor Band. 
P., Elizabeth B. Field. 
47379 Louise Alcott Band. 
P., Dora B. Crafts. 
47880 Robinson Crusoe Band. 
» Edna E. Phelon. 
47381 Spruce Corner Band. 
+» Mrs. C. N. Gardner. 
47382 Watson Band. 
P., Lulu M. Ferris. 
47383 True Blue Band. 
-, Amy Stetson. 
47384 Royal Band. 
P., Winifred Church. 
47885 Leyden, Mass. 
East Hill Band. 
P., Jennie Hoor. 
47386 W. Leyden Band. 
P., Ethel Leach. 
47387 Beaver Meadow Band. 
P., Alice Eastman. 
47388 McKinley Band. 
P., Effie M. Burnett. 
47389 Buckland, Mass. 
School Band. 
Mabel A. Guild. 
47390 Hiawatha Band. 


A. Damon. 
47391 Band. 
P., Ethel A. Loomis. 


47392 High St. Band. 
P., Mabel Sherman. 
47393 Monson, Mass. 
a3 Band, Div. 1. 
» M. M. Collis. 
47394 Rina Band, Div. 2. 
. E. Sutcliffe. 
47395 Band, Div. 1. 
P., J. A. Leary. 
47396 Longfellow Band, Div. 2. 
» Katherine Sutcliffe. 
47397 LSngteliow Band, Div. 3. 
Sara Lincoln. 
47398 hn Bonheur Band. 
P., Alma A. Woodbury. 
47399 National City, Cal. 
National Band. 
P.. Robert Literer. 
47400 Little Fails, Minn. 


Juvenile Columbia Band. 


P., Axel Johnson. 
47401 Kalamazoo, Mich. 

Woodward Ave. School. 

No. 1 Band. 

Britton. 
47402 No 2B 

Ellen 

47403 No.3 and. 


P., Sarah E. Hall. 
47404 No. 4 Band. 
P., Alice Sheldon. 
47405 No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss 
47406 No. 6 Ban 
» Miss 
47407 No. 7 Band. 
, Miss Miller. 
47408 No. 8 Band. 
» Miss Davis. 
47409 io. 9 Band. 
Miss Wheldon. 
47410 No. 10 Band. 
» Miss Brownell. 
47411 Vine St. School. 
Band. 
McAllister. 
47412 Ne. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Woodbridge. 
47413 No. 3 Band. 


P., Miss Morgan. 

47415 No. 2 Band. 
iss West. 

P., Miss Lenz. 
47417 No. 7 Band 

P., Miss Campbell. 
47418 No. 8 Band. 

-» Miss Beach. 

47419 No. 9 Band. 

P., Miss Judson. 


47420 No. 10 Band. 
-» Miss Bevier. 

47421 No. 11 Band. 

P., Miss Miller. 
47422 No. 12 Band. 

P., Miss Springer. 
47423 No. 13 Band. 

P., Miss Moore. 
47A24 West St. School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Lillie Griffin. 
43425 No. 2 Band. 

P., Miss Dispennette. 
47426 No. 3 Band. 


47428 No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss Rockwell. 
47429 No. 6 Band. 
-, Miss Jeffery. 
47430 No. 7 Band. 
» Miss Phillips. 
47431 Frank St. School. 


» Miss McNaughton. 
47433 No. 3 Band. 
Streeter. 


47435 No. 5 Band. 
P., Mise Grant. 
47436 No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Dispennette. 
47437 No. 7 Ban 
» Miss ‘Chappell. 
47438 No. 8 Band. 
P., Miss Tichner. 
47439 No. 9 Band. 
. Miss — 
47440 No. 10 Band 
P.. Miss O'Neill. 
47441 No. 11 Band. 
P., Miss Little. 
47442 2" 12 Band. 
, Miss Fellows. 
47443 13 Band. 
P., Miss Fox. 
47444 No. 14 Band. 
-, Miss Winn. 
47445 No. 15 Band. 
P., Miss Gardener. 
47446 No. 16 Band. 
-» Miss Boughton. 
47447 Brookfield, Mo. 
Epworth Band. 
P., Mrs. Waity Wilber. 
47448 Canastota, ww. 
Animals Friend Band. 
P., Linton Jones. 
47449 Stellarton, N.S. 
Rule Band. 
Eliz. 8. McKay. 
47450 Nadeav Mich. 
3 T. L. Band. 
» Pe ter Laveau. 
47451 Distsiet No. 6 Band. 
P., Edith Fredrickson. 
47452 St. Louis, Mo. 
St. Louis Band. 
P., Dr. W. A. Godlewski. 
47453 Wilson, Mich. 
Farnham Band. 
P., Miss Barbara Dwor- 


schak. 
47454 Rockland, Me. 
Lend-a-Hand Band. 
P., Eleanor L. Griffith. 
47455 Ingallston, Mich. 
Ingaliston Band. 
P., Miss Adell Williams. 
47456 Kansas ( ity, Mo. 
Brotherhood Band. 
P., Henrietta Hornning. 
47457 La 
Golden Rule Bana. 
P., M. Lucile Bartorff. 
47458 Monson, Mass. 
MacDougall Band, Div. 1. 
P., Margaret I. Corcoran. 
47459 MacDougall Band, Div. 2. 
., Katherine Callaghan. 
47460 MacDougall Band, Div. 3. 
P., E.A. McGuire. 
47461 State St. Band, Div. 1. 
P., M. E. arsh. 
47462 State St. Band, Div. 2. 
G. I. Bennett. 
47463 East Hill Band. 
P., Grace E. Webber. 
47464 Mann School Band. 
P., Lucille Dunton. 
47465 Child’ s School Band. 
P., Mary Sylvester. 
47466 Gage School Band. 
P., Annie Murphey. 
47467 Pease Schoo] Band. 
-» Miss Darrah. 
47468 Colton Hollow School Bd. 
P., Mabel Brown. 


Band. 
| 47427 No. 4 Band. 
47279 Agawam, Mass. } > jes Hi 
Mittineague Band, Div. 1. | a 
No. and. 
| P., Kate Ball. 
| 47432 No. 2 Band. 
+» MISS AVEFill. 
47338 No. 5 Band. | 
| 
| 
| 
} 
| 
47250 Sunshine Band. | 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
+ MISS Kyes. | 
oO. and. 47357 No. 6 Band. 
P., Guy D. Smith. P., Miss Gano. 
47315 No. 6 Band. | 
P., Sadie Platt. Miss Ryder. 
47316 No. 7 Band. 
P., May Bisbee. | 
47317 No. 8 Band. | 
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47469 ag St. School Band. 
-» Mary Fitzgerald. 
47470 School Band. 
P., Elizabeth Curley. 
47471 N. Monson Band. 
P., Effie A. Brackett. 
47472 Brimfield, Mass. 
Brimfield Academy Band. 
P., Wellington Hodgkins. 
47473 Band. 
ara S. Haley. 
47474 Longfellow Band. 
, Esther Beckwith. 
47475 nang Band. 
Jessie Fairchild. 
47476 Lord Fauntleroy Band. 
P., Hazel Smith. 
47477 Lincoln Band. 
P., Marion L. Foster. 
47478 East Brimfield Band. 
P., Littie Leach. 
47479 Rest Band. 
» Miss Collins. 
47480 West Brimfield Band. 
P., Jennie Pinney. 
47481 Wilbraham, Mass. 
Rosa Bonheur Band. 
P., Bertha Twitchell. 
47482 Evangeline Band. 
-, Abbie M. Smith. 
47483 The Minnechaug Band, 
Div. 1. 
P., Dora M. Merrick. 
47484 The Band, 


P., B. Martin. 
47485 The Pines Band, Div. 1. 
Ida M. Blair. 

47486 The Pines Band, Div. 2. 
P., Effie L. Morgan. 

47487 H. G. Webber Band, Div. 1. 
P., Lena R. Gogsweil. 
47488 > Webber Band, Div. 2. 

E. J. Leavitt. 
47489 Webber Div.3. 
P., Mabel 
47490 School Band 
P., Miss Green. 
7491 School Band No. 7. 
iss Bowdish. 
47492 School Band No. 6. 
P., Miss Woodward. 
47498 Gray, Maine. 
Dutton Hill Band. 
P., Miss Bessie Cummings. 
47494 Kalamazoo, Mich. 
High School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Shattuck O. Hartwell. 
47495 No. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Clark. 
47496 No. 3 Band. 
P., Mise Cobb. 
47497 No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Prentice. 
47498 5 Band. 
» Miss Howard. 
47499 ae. 6 Band. 
-» Miss Green. 
47500 No. 7 Band. 
P., Miss Newhall. 
47501 No. 8 Band. 
» Miss Elder. 
47502 No. 9 Band. 
P., Miss Colman. 
47503 No. 10 Band. 
P., Miss Pratt. 
47504 No. 11 Band. 
P., Miss Raymond. 
47505 No. 12 Band. 
Mr. W. R. Mattoon. 


,» Miss Appleton. 
47508 Grammar School. 
No.1B 
Flees Britton. 
47509 No. 2 Band. 
, Miss McSweeney. 
47510 
iss Quintal. 
47611 No. Band. 
» Miss Kenaya. 
47512 No. 5 Band. 
» Miss Edwards. 
47513 No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Shea. 
47514 East hae. School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Zoe C. Shaw. 
47515 No. 2 Band. 
Miss Winn. 
47516 No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Kinne. 
47517 No. 4 Band. 
» Miss Fox. 
47518 No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss Turner. 
47519 Lowell ‘Bt. School. 
No. 1 Ban 
P., Mattie Young. 
47520 No. 
E. Judson. 
47521 No. Band. 
P., Miss Winn. 
47522 No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Faling. 
47523 No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss Ashton. 


47524 No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Arnold. 


47525 No. 7 Band. 
-» Miss Thackery. 
47526 8 Band. 


Miss Welsh. 
47527 No. 9 Band. 
P., Miss White. 


47528 No. Af Band. 

P., Miss Rochener. 
47529 cane St. School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Miss Mulholland. 
47530 No. 2 Ba 


P., Miss ~ ae 
47532 No. 4 Ban 
Miss *Baiisbury. 
47533 No. 5 Band. 


P., Miss Calkins. 
47535 No.7 7 Band. 
P., Miss Shentone. 
47536 No. 8 Band. 
P., Miss McAllister. 
475387 No. 9 Band. 
P., Miss 
47538 No. = nd. 
Miss 
47539 No.1 Band. 
P., Miss Palmer. 
47540 No. 12 Band. 
» Miss Nixon. 
47541 Burdick St. School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., McKinstry. 
47542 No. 2 Band. 
Brewster. 
47543 No.3 Band. 
P., Miss LaBarr. 
47544 No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Jameson. 
47545 5 Band. 
Westnedge. 
47546 No. 6 Band. 
” Miss Jackson. 
47547 NO. 7 Band. 
P., Miss Damerell. 
47548 Boston, Mass. 
Miss Stratton’s Band. 
P., Miss E. L. Stratton. 
47549 Pierre, S. D. 
Loyal Defenders Band. 
P., Emma Snyder. 
47550 Gardena, Cal. 
Silver Mercy Band. 
P., Otta J. Stevens. 
47551 Wauwatosa, Wis. 


McKinley Wauwatosa Bd. 


P., Gerald 8. Joyce. 
47552 Bolckow, Mo. 
Sunshine Band. 


9 s G. Knie. 
47553 N. Y. City, N. Y. 
Ruth Band. 


P., David L. Bruce-Brown. 
47554 Perry, S S. D. 
Wiebaux Band. 
P., Nellie Smith. 
47555 Lancaster, Pa. 
L. T. L. Band. 
P., A. M. Martin. 
47556 Springfield, Ohio. 
Garfieid School Band. 
P., Robert Boggess. 
47557 Street, Md. 
Macton Band. 
P., Miss Ellie J. Galbreath. 
47558 Niles, Mich. 
High School. 
gs 1 Band. 
P., J.D. 


47559 No. Pig 
P., A. H. Knapp. 
47560 No. 3 Band. 
, Julia Bailey. 
47561 Band. 
P., Schwendler. 
47562 No. 5 Band. 
P., Emma Loughmane. 
47563 School. 
1 Band. 
P., Miss Sherwood. 


47567 No. 5 Ban 
P., Crowley. 


-» Miss Toonder. 
47571 No. 9 Band. 
iss Chapman. 
47572 No. 10 Band. 
» Miss Champion. 

47573 Ward School. 

No. 1 Ban 

P., Miss Kay. 
47574 No. 2 Band. 

P., Miss Paeper. 
47575 No. 3 Band. 

P., Miss Parmenter. 
47576 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Smith. 
47577 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Schulte. 


47578 No. 6 Band. 
-» Miss Bond. 
7579 No. 7 Band. 
P., Miss Coolidge. 
47580 No. Band. 
Miss Landner. 
47581 Broadway School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Miss Randall. 
47582 No. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Hinderer. 
47583 Buchanan, Mich. 
Public Schools. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., W. L. Mercer. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., D. O. Brillharb. 
No, 3 Band 
P., Miss Currier. 
No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss 
No.5 Ban 


Mics 
No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Page. 
No.7 Band. 
P., 
No. 8 Band 
P., Miss Lindsley. 
No. 9 Band. 

Miss Simmons. 
No. 10 Band. 
P., Miss Williams. 
No. 11 Band. 
P., Mrs. Mercer. 
Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Lefevre Inst. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Sister M. Raphael. 
No. 2 Band. 

, Sister 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Sister 
No. 4 Band. 
P., Sister 
No. 5 Band. 
P., Sister 
No. 6 Band. 
P., Sister 


47586 


47589 
47590 
47591 
47592 
47593 
47594 


47595 
47596 
47597 
47598 
47599 


47600 
47601 


47602 


x 
47603 
P., Sister 
47604 Westhampton, Mass. 
Evangeline Band. 
P., Ruth 8. Mitchell. 
47605 Lowell Band. 
P., Mary A. Lyman. 
47606 Holmes Band. 
P., Agnes C. Stetson. 
47607 Whittier Band. 
P., Elizabeth Dugdale. 
47608 Longfellow Band. 
xd innie H. Bridgman. 
47609 Gill, Mass. 
Connecticut Band. 
P., E. Burns. 
47610 Mt. Band. 
. A. Davis. 
47611 Riverview Band. 
Fletcher. 
47612 Band. 
P., Louise K. Morss. 
47613 Hiawatha Band. 
P., Annie M. Whithed. 
47614 Phittipston, Mass. 
Band. 
Annie Shirley. 
47615 Bell of Justice Band. 
Alice M. 
47616 Evangeline Band. 
P., Ethel A. Derby. 
47617 Leverett, Mass. 
Children’s Hour Band. 
P., Mary D. Clarke. 
47618 Centre School Band. 
ice. 
47619 East ‘School Band. 
P., Mrs. Clark. 
47620 Bell of Justice Band. 
olden. 
47621 Heathsville, Va. 
Howland School Band. 
P., Helen Raiford. 
47622 Oklahoma City, Okla. 
klahoma Band. 
P., Frances McFeeley. 
47623 Rice, Minn. 
Helping Hands Band. 
P., Miss D. C. Morrill. 
47624 Spokane. Wash. 
Junior Epworth League 
Band. 
P., Mrs. J. H. Mower. 
47625 Swanton, Vt. 
Vt. Humane Soc. Band. 
P., Thomas Mannix. 
47626 Kansas City, Mo. 
Sunshine Band. 
P., Edith Craig. 
47627 Knoxville, Tenn. 
Star of Bethlehem Band. 
P., John A. Dickergon. 
47628 Salisbury Cove, Me. 
Jr. Soc, C. E. Band. 
P., Lona A. Rich. 
47629 Fresno, Cal. 
Easterly Band. 


P., Miss A. M. Applegarth. 


Hemmenway. 


47630 Gray, Me. 
Field District Band. 
P., Miss Lucy F. Purvis. 
47631 Sand Lake, Minn. 
Sand Lake Band. 
P., Mercie A. Haws. 
47632 Lamarie, Wyo. 
Lamarie Band. 
P., Miss Berta Fretterly. 
47683 Los Angeles, Cal 
Happy Workers Band. 
P., Alice Reeves. 
47634 Belmond, 
Lincoln Ban 
P., Edith G. Whiting. 
47635 Garfield, N. J. 
Jr. C. E. Soc. Band. 
P., Miss Eliz. 8. Cook. 
47636 Lancaster, Pa 
Jr. Epworth League Band. 
P., Sadie E. Sweigert. 
47637 Bostonia, Cal. 
El Cajon Band. 
P., Beulah A. Hess. 
47638 Amoroso, 2. 
Everybody’s Friend Band. 
P., Arthur Gridley. 
47639 Vinton, Towa. 
Primary School Bd. 
P., R. Ma 
47640 Chicago, 
Chicago 
P., Mrs. L. T. Regan. 
47641 Laconia, N. H. 
Columbia Band. 
P., Miss Agnes L. Boulia. 
47612 Alcester, S. D. 
Alcester Happy Band. 
P., Bertha Tubbs. 
47643 Palms, Cal. 
Band. 
s. M. A. French. 
47644 Ont., Can. 
Red, White and Blue Band. 
P., MasterArthur Fletcher. 
47645 Astoria, Oregon. 
Never Harm Dumb Ani- 
mals Band. 
P., Chester Ellsworth. 
47646 Rockland, Mass. 
Eureka Band, Div. 1. 
P., James 8S. Hayes. 
47647 Eureka Band, Div. 2. 
P., Mr . Heald. 
47648 Bryant Band. 
P., Harriette A.Wetherbee. 
47649 Eureka Band, Div. 4. 
P., Lillian Runnells. 
47650 Eureka Band, Div. 5. 
P., Sara J. Spence. 
47651 Eureka Band, Div. 6. 
+, Alice R. Har er. 
47652 Eureka Band, Div. 7. 
P., Nellie M. Alger. 
47653 Whittier Band, Div. 1. 
-, Nellie M. Ford. 
47654 Whittier Band, Div. 2. 
P., Agnes Sweeney. 
47655 Longfellow Band. 
Ella 8. Curtis. 
47656 Union St. School Band. 
Helen M. Hayden. 
47657 come St. School Band, 
Div. 1. 
P., Paul V. Donovan. 
47658 2 St. School Band, 


P., May H. Archibald. 
47659 North ‘Ave. School Band, 


Div 
P., Nellie Clorety. 
47660 North Ave. School Band, 
Div. 2. 
P., Lucretia F. Hatch. 
47661 Soin Union St. Sch. Bd., 


A: Morrill. 
47662 North Union St. Sch. Bd., 
Div. 2. 
P., Mrs. M. Dunbar. 
47663 Webster School Band. 
Blanche 
47664 Lincoln Band, Div. 1 
-» J. Annie Owen. 
47665 tice Band, Div. 2. 
P., Alice M. Holbrook. 
47666 Band, Div. 1. 
ary A. Donovan. 
47667 ped aa Band, Div. 2. 
Maria Jenkins. 
47668 Central St. School Band. 
P., Miss Prouty. 
47669 Abington, Mass. 
Wash. St. School Band. 
P., Harold Arnold. 
47670 Adams Street School Band, 
1. 


P., Mr. Galgher. 
47671 Adams § Street School Band, 
iv 


P., Agnes Buckley. 
47672 Adams Street Sch. Band, 


P., ti. Donegan. 
47673 peat Street Sch. Band, 
4. 
P., Eliza J. Conway. 


Div. 
P., Em ma A. Randall. 
47675 Adams Street Sch. Band, 


6. 
P., Mary H. Robbins. 


47676 Sch. Band, 
Div 


P., es G. Carne 
47677 ie Street Sch. 


Annie B. Ben 
47678 St. Sch. Bd., Div. 1. 
P., Mrs. Fairbanks. 
47679 Dunbar St. Sch. Bd., Div. 2. 
P., Miss Burke. 
47680 Dunbar St. Sch. Bd., Div. 
P., Miss Meys. 
47681 Deaker St. Sch. Bd., Div.4. 
P., Miss Grose. 
47682 Dunbar St. Sch. Bd., Div. 5. 
» Miss Hayes. 
47683 Dunbar St. Sch. Bd., Div. 6. 
P., Miss Morton. 
47684 Randolph St. Sch. Band. 
lice K. Rourke. 
47685 Academy Band. 
P., Miss Quinlan. 
47686 Providence, R. I. 
ind Deeds Band. 
P., Harriet C. Morton. 
47687 Kind Thoughts Band. 
P., M. J. Schubarth. 
47688 Kind Words Band. 
aud A. Munster. 
47689 Kind Hearts Band. 
P., J. L. Holt. 
47690 Golden Rule Band. 
. L. Phillips. 
47691 Lincoln Band. 
P., Fannie W. Robinson. 
47692 Longfellow Band. 
.» Anna C. Magnus. 
47693 Tampa, Fla 
Jr. and Intermediate Cc. E. 


Ban 
P., ire. O. D. Wetherell. 
47694 Providence, R. I. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., M. Etta Thomas. 
47695 Kindness Band. 
P., Mattie A. Williams. 
47696 Workers Band. 
ary I. Grant. 
47697 Kind Hearts Band. 
P., Grace E. Johnson. 
47698 Kind Little Band. 
ary Dougherty. 
47699 Kind Boys and Girls Band. 
P., Bertha 8S. Bailey. 
47700 Kindness Band. 
» Mary E. Like. 
47701 Be — to All Band. 
P., y E. Douglass. 
47702 Kind Little Helpers Band. 
aude L. F. Sweet. 
47703 Young America Band. 
Ellen I. Gage. 
47704 Rhode Island Band. 
P., Annie L. Stimpson. 
47705 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Sarah A. Allen. 
47706 Kind Helpers Band. 
P., Leoline N. Mowry. 
47707 Golden Rule Band. 
-, Margaret A. Dawson. 
47708 Kind Friends of Dumb Ani- 
mals Band. 
P., Hannah 8. Bowen. 
47709 ay Helpers Band. 
da A. Howard. 
47710 Helpers Band. 
, Gertrude M. Durrell. 
47711 Protectors of the Helpless 
Band. 


“Band, 


P., Abby V. Barney. 
47712 Golden Rule Band. 

P., Bertha M. Turner. 
47713 Be Kind to All Band. 

Abby W. Potter. 

47714 kina Helpers Band. 

P., Alice A. Enson. 
47715 Kind Friends of Dumb Ani- 

mals Band. 

P., Elizabeth Holt. 
47716 Kind Workers Band. 

P., Catherine E. McCor- 


mack. 

7717 Willing Workers Band. 

P., Gertrude M. Keach. 
47718 Happy \ Workers Band. 

atherine J. McGrath. 

47719 Howard, R.I. 

Helpin Band. 

P., Plumb. 
47720 Loyal Defenders Band. 

P., A. B. McNaughton. 
47721 Defenders of the Helpless 


P., Clara L. Maddocks. 
47722 Protectors of the Helpless 
Band. 


P., Clara L. Maddocks. 
47723 ProtectionBd. 
» Rose E. Collins. 
47724 Protectors Band. 
P., M. L. Plumb. 


47725 Providence, 
Rule Band. 
T. G. Furlong. 
47726 Kind Helpers Band. 
P., K. M. Dwyer. 


47727 Helpers Band. 
P., M. Emily Cushing. 
47728 Loving Service Band. 
P., Pauline E. Tingley. 
47729 Be Kind to All Band. 
P., E. M. Hopkins. 


P., Miss Hill. 
| 47531_No. 3 Band. | 
| 
| 
-» Miss Lenz. 
| 47534 No. 6 Band. 
47588 
| 
| 
INO. and. 
P., Sister 
No. 8 Band. 
P., Sister 
| | MM No. 9 Band. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
47506 No. 13 Band. | 
P., C. H. Ash. | | | 
| | | | 
| | 
P., Miss Baker. 
47565 No.3 Band. | 
P., Miss Den Blaker. 
47566 No. 4 Band. | | 
P., Miss Eyles. 
| 
P., Miss Phelps. | | 
47569 No.7 Band. | 
P., Miss Babcock. 
47570 No. 8 Band. | 
| | og 


Our Dumb Animals. 


MONUMENTS IN THE PARIS CEMETERY 
FOR DOGS. 

These two pictures come to us from a 
most interesting volume of 444 excellently 
printed pages, with 76 pictorial illustrations 
entitled ‘‘Our Devoted Friend, the Dog,”’ writ- 
ten by the distinguished Cleveland, Ohio, 
writer, Mrs. Sarah Knowles Bolton, and just 
published by L. C. Page & Co., Boston. All 
who own or love a dog will be interested in 
reading this book. 


FROM KANSAS TO OHIO. 

An instance is related where a family moved from 
Ohio to Kansas, a distance of over eight hundred 
miles. They went by railroad as far as St. Louis, 
then by steamboat up the Missouri river to Atchi- 
son, and afterward by wagon road to their destination. 
After living a few years in Kansas they determined 
to return to Ohio, and before doing so gave toa friend 
in an adjoining township a dog that had originally 
accompanied them in their westward migration. A 
few weeks after their return to Ohio the dog, greatly 
emaciated and footsore, made his appearance one 
morning at the door of his and their old home! He 
could not have followed the route by which they went 
to Kansas, as it was mostly by rail and river, but must 
have travelled across the country. On writing to 
Kansas and ascertaining when the dog had disap- 
peared, it was found that he must have travelled 
between forty and fifty miles a day, allowing for a 
direct journey, in order to make the distance in the 
time he did. And if he was obliged to wander about 
in search of his route his daily average must have 
been much greater.—Boston Herald. 


LIKE THE’ GREAT BANYAN TREE OF 
INDIA. 

Cruelty to animals may be properly com- 
pared to the great banyan tree of India 
with its thousand trunks. 

Hundreds of thousands die in transpor- 
tation on our railroads and ocean steamers. 

Hundreds of thousands die of cold and 
starvation on our great plains. 

Millions die in our slaughter-houses with 
unnecessary suffering—often standing and 
witnessing the slaughter of other animals, 
knowing as well as human beings that their 
turn is coming next. 

The moanings of hundreds of thousands 
of cattle are heard every spring when de- 
prived of their offspring. 

Millions of beautiful birds are killed and 
wounded to supply women with ornaments, 
and to gratify those who find sport in killing. 

To hundreds of thousands of horses life is 
suffering until death gives relief. 

We must take the world as we find it. 


But one thing we can do, namely, try to 


make it happier and better both for our 
own generation and for those that will fol- 
low us, and one thing there is which strikes 
right at the roots of all cruelty, and that is 
humane education—humane education in all 
our schools and Sunday-schools and homes. 

Every humane publication that our ‘‘Amer- 
ican Humane Education Society” sends out 
helps on the work. 

The three millions copies of ‘“ Black 
Beauty’’ we have caused to be sent out, 
and the millions in various languages we 
hope to, all help on the work. 

The missionaries we are employing and 
the ‘‘Humane Societies’’ we are forming help 
on the work. 

The prizes we have offered to college 
students, editors and many others, help on 
the work. 


fit tue } 


MONUMENTS IN THE PARIS CEMETERY FOR Docs, ILE DES RAVAGEURS. 


The nearly fifty thousand ‘‘Bands of Mercy”’ 
we have already formed, and the hundreds 
of thousands we hope to form, are, and will 
all be, so many fires kindled at the roots of 
this great banyan tree of cruelty, suffering 
and crime. GEo. T. ANGELL. 


THE BEST PAPER IN BOSTON. 


Our Secretary calling at one of Boston’s principal 
editorial offices to obtain the loan of a beautiful 
cut, had no sooner mentioned Our Dumb Animals 
than a gentleman [Treasurer of one of our best 
known Boston corporations], sitting with the editor, 
said with great emphasis, ‘‘Our Dumb Animals is 
the best paper in Boston.” The editor followed with 
remarks almost equally eulogistic. 

We will only add that we are trying to make it the 
best paper in the world ; and we are quite sure that 
no other paper goes every month like ours into over 
20,000 editorial offices, including all on this conti- 
nent north of Mexico. 


RSONALLY. 


To increasé Our work and establish a fund 
to make it perpetual, a life member of our 
American Humane Education Society urges 
us to call upon some of our wealthy men 
and women, personally, and put before them 
the great work of the Society [first of its 
kind in the world] with its numerous “Bands 
of Mercy” and the influence of its teachings, 
not only for the protection of the lower 
animals, but for the protection of property 
and life; and then personally ask them to 
kindly remember it in their wills. To this 
we must answer, that while we would be 
glad to personally ask all our friends not to 
forget ‘‘The American Humane Education 
Society’’ in their wills, we feel sure that it 
would not be judicious to address them 
otherwise than as we have been doing. 


Gro. T. ANGELL. 


Judge— ‘‘ You say the defendant turned 
and whistled to the dog. What followed?” 
Intelligent Witness — ‘“‘ The dog.” 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


CASES OF CRUELTY INVESTIGATED. 


Whole number of cases investigated by our office 
agents in October, 2249; horses taken from work, 83; 
horses and other animals killed, 137. 


TOO OLD. 

A few days since an agent of an accident 
insurance company [not knowing our age] 
called upon us with a proposition to insure 
us against accidents, but on looking us over 
concluded we were too old. We assured 
him that we were only in our 79th year, but 
he said his company did not insure any one 
past 60. So we were compelled to admit 
that we should have to insure ourself. 

In 1879, when we were at work in Minne- 
apolis and St. Paul, we felt complimented by 
the papers describing us as in ‘‘ the youth of 
old age.” 

In 1881, when we were at Washington, 
D. C., striving to build up a live society in 
that city, our good wife, with a Washington 
lady, called upon General Sherman to inter- 
est him in the matter. The old General 
heard them and then said he knew what 
we wanted—it was a government office. It 
struck the old General that our plan was 
only an ingenious attempt to get a govern- 
ment office. But our good wife replied, 
‘6 Oh, no, he has got beyond all that. He is 
too old.”” We were then about 60. 

Four years later, upon the repeated and 
urgent requests of the proprietors of the 
New Orleans Picayune, we concluded to 
spend the winter in humane work in that 
city. After we became a little acquainted 
they told us, in substance, that they had 
feared we might be too aged and infirm to 
do the great work needed there. We were 
then about 64. Both those kind, and much 
younger, friends who then invited and enter- 
tained us, with many whom we met there 
much younger than ourself, have long since 
gone to join the great majority, while we 
are still here happy in the belief that we are 
not yet tog old for considerable humane 
service, GEO. T. ANGELL. 


: 
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Receipts of the M.S. P. C. A. for October, 1901. 
Fines and witness fees, $441.74. 


MEMBERS AND DONORS. 


Mrs. C. C. Converse, $25; Miss Susan Upham, $10; 
John J. Hicks, $10; Prof. C. E. Norton, $3; J. C. 
Bickford, $3; Mrs. D. W. Gooch, $3; Mrs. Mary 8S. 
Coolidge, $3; Mrs. J. C. Melvin, $2.50; Miss A. R. 
Palfrey, $2.30; Mrs. G. F. Saunders, $1.50; Cash, $0.50. 


Five Douiars Eacu. 


Mrs. C. W. Lewis, Robert A. Boit, Miss F. 8. Mac- 
kenzie, Miss Helen Willard, Mrs. J. C. Whitin, Mrs. 
I. Tacker Burr, H. D. West, M.D., Sprague & Breed 
Coal Co., P. A. Chase, R. R. Robinson, C. H. Newhall, 
John D. Flint, D. W. Ross, Mrs. R. H. Dana, Jr., Mrs. 
J B. Ames, Mrs. F. W. Whittemore, Mrs. R. B. Faller, 
M. H. Krook, Miss G. L. Putnam, Mrs. John Lowell, 
Mrs. Marcus Morton, Miss Emma Campbell, C. W. 
Kingsley, Mrs. W. L. Allen, Mrs. N. P. Coburn, Robert 
de C. Ward, Rev. Fr. Mohan, P. J. McGuire. 


Two Eacu. 


E. Evans, Mrs. A. H. Evans, Mrs. J. A. Brown, Mrs. 
C. F. Thurston, Mrs. C. P. Stevens, Rev. T. Strahan, 
G. H. Chase, Dr. G. N. P. Mead, Miss A. F. Barry, O. 
B. Hall, T. W. Gardiner, Mrs. A. F. Breed, A. C. D. L 
Co., R. A. Spalding & Co., Miss F. E. Cross, W. H. 
Niles, Mrs. S. W. Clary, Mrs. N. C. Nash, Mrs. L. 
Dennison, E. F. Ball, Mrs. J. B. Claus, Mrs. C. A. Has- 
kell, Chas. F. Roberts, Miss T. Sedgwick, C. Danforth, 
Mrs. C. E. Billings. 


One Eaca. 


Miss L. E. Watson, D. H. Suck, Cash, Miss E. A. 
Gordon, Mrs. E. J. Lewis, A. B. Hammond, Dr. C. J. 
Walsh, Mrs. J. G. Brooks, Mrs. J. L. Paine, Mrs. E.H. 
Byington, Mrs. H. D. Bassett, Mrs. Edw. Burbeck, 
Mrs. W. H. Furber, Mrs. Geo. A. Walton, Mrs. John 
Mead, Mrs. G. T. Hill, Mrs. G. L. Lovett, Mrs. W. H. 
Bush, Mrs. Geo. Cook, Mrs. J. L. Stoddard, F. W. 
Webber, M.D., Miss Mary Parmenter, Wm. Howard, 
J. M. Corbett, Wm. H. Converse, Mrs. C. F. Small, 
Mrs. Francis Jenkins, Mrs. E. H. Dowling, J. Arthur 
Pierce, Wm. Knollin, J. F. Eaton, J. G. Sutherland, 
Dr. T. J. Springall, Mrs. D. W. Ranlet, Mrs. H. O. 
Barrett, Mrs. W.G. Cockburn, Miss Frances Odiorne, 
C. D. McCarthy, John Dike, M.D., P. B. Magrane, Rev. 
A. J. Teeling, Young, Sampson & Hollis, Bresnahan 
Shoe Machinery Co., N. W. Kimball, Hon. R. E. Har- 
mon, Reed & Costolo, Dr. Pinkham, Hoag & Walden, 
M. J. Worthly, Cyrus Jones, Breed & Co., Mortimer 
F. Smith, J. Newton Smith, I. A. Newhall, P. Lenox, 
William P. Connery, J. C. F. Phinney, F. L. Jud- 
kins, M.D., Hill, Welch & Co., James H. Sisk, Rev. 
J. Harrington, J.C. Houghton, B. V. French, Welch 
& Landregan, Lydia C. Davis, Robert H. Breed, 
J. H. Parke, Mrs. C. M. Tebbits, Mrs. E. H. Abbott, 
E. H. Abbott, Jr., Mrs. F. Gardiner, Mrs. W. C. 
Spencer, Mrs. William R. Thayer, Mrs. C. M. Bar- 
nard, Mrs. F. J. Perkins, Mrs. G.G. Lincoln, F. A. 
Shove, Dr. C. A. Hews, D. P. Corey, R. N. Gardi- 
ner, Albert Page, Edward Gay, J. L. Bicknell, David 
Ayers, E. A. Tufts, Hon. J. F. Wiggin, L. D. Starbird, 
A. F. Crocker, Mrs. L. G. Scott, Mrs. J. K. C. Sleeper, 
Dr. ©. E. Prior, Mrs. E. 8S. Small, Rev. Thos. Sims, 
Miss Susan Blake, Rev. Fr. Glynn, Mrs. T. F. West, 
Miss J. B. Chandler, E. W. Raddin, Mrs. J. G. Cool- 
idge, Frederick Worcester, Frank P. Merrill, Mrs. C. 
L. Gage, Mrs. J. W. White, Mrs. J. A. Wellington, 
Mrs. E. A. Hildreth, Mrs. E. T. Hunt, Freeman Hunt, 
Mrs. H. D. Yerxa, Mrs. 8. S. Sias, Mrs. H. M. Allen, 
Mrs. G. W. Whittemore, 8. B. Hildreth, W. A. Bock, 
Mrs. W. L. Hooper. 

The American Humane Education Society, $263. 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


Mrs. C. C. Converse, $25; Miss E. L. Borden, $19.50; 
Miss E. A. Hare, $10.20; G. H. Sprague, $5.75; Supt. 
Schools, Reading, Mass., $4.75; W. A. O. Paul, $4; 
F. McKee, $3.50; Mrs. M. F. Smith, $3; Mrs. C. B. 
Smith, $3; Mrs. J.R. Weeks, $3; Smith Bros., $3; Miss 
A. R. Palfrey, $2.70; F. Wilson, $2.60; L. Daniels, 
$2.10; Mrs. M. Murdock, $2; Weeks Furniture Co., $2; 
C. Arnold, $2; Mrs. E. C. Francis, $2; F. 8. Drowne, 
$2; Andrew Adie, $2; T. P. Mfg. Co., $2; F. H. Rad- 
din, $2; W. Rathermel, $2; Rev. F. W. Holder, $1.80; 
C.8. Dodge, $1.75; Mrs. S. W. Ballou, $1.50; Miss E. 
A. Gordon, $1.50; P. C. Mahan, $1.50; L. L. Jenkins, 
$1.50; Mrs. W. C. Stoddard, $1.50; Wm. Taylor & Co., 
$1.50; Pawling School, $1.25; C.O. Norris, $1.25; Mrs. 
J. A. Burden, $0.75; Western News Co., $0.60. 


One EACH. 

Moodus Pub. Lib., Mrs. W. A. Rodman, Mrs. J.C. 
Burrage, Mrs. F. W. Johnson, D. 8. Lyons, Mrs. V. L. 
Owen, W. D. Brigham, Mrs. O. D. Lovell, Eddie Nel- 
son, O. A. Clough, M. S. Murdock, W. H. Turner, N. 
L. Anthony, Miss M. F. Littell, E. M. Cadwell, Mrs. E. 
C. Thomas, Mrs. J. W. Ellis, J. B. Farnum, L. C. Lin- 
coln, H. & M. Co., J. A. C. Wightman, Rev. W. S. 
Chase, Mrs. A. M. Paine, Mrs. Geo. Baker, Mrs. W. N. 
Kimball, D. D. Farnum, E. C. Delabarre, J.M. McCar- 
thy & Co., M. Bennett, Mrs. J. A. MacCall, E.Webster, 
E. D. Calkins, F. G. Paull, O. A. Chillson, I.G. Clancy, 
8S. E. Pardee, Miss F. A. Burlingame, Harry Ray, R. 
Kendrick, J. A. Phillips, G. H. Waldron, E. L. Nice, 
Mrs. 8S. N. Carter, Mrs. 8. Morrison, H. L. Wister, E. 
Bailey, Mrs. E. F. Brooks, Mrs. O. W. Durga, Mrs. C. 
H. Thomas, Miss 8S. H. Hooker, W. L. Garrison, M. J. 
Axtell. 

Firty Cents Eacs. 

Geo. H. Blake, Miss L. Dacey, 8. E. Eastman, M. H. 
Esmond, Mrs. J. P. Mitchell, C. E. Wilcox, J. M. Glid- 
den, H. S. Gould, Mrs. W. H. Jaques, W. S. Sayward, 
Mrs. Grace Lee, Mrs. J. S. Sperry, W. B. Gifford, P. 
H. Nourse, Mixon, Moore & Co., C. P. Staubon, G. H. 
Batchelder, W. B. Spurr, Mrs. S. W. Raymond, M. M. 
Wood, Miss Goodell, M. J. Wood, H. Williams, C. 
Bassett, Mrs. L. Slocum, Mrs. F. W. Knight, A. G. 
Dennison, A. L. Bryant, Mrs. M. E. Hann, Mrs. H. 8. 
Smith, Mrs. H. W. P. Colson, Mrs. A. R. Scott, D. C. 
Farrow, L. & E. Richards, Mrs. L. Knowles, F. Berry, 
Mrs. Price, Mrs. C. Minchew, J. 8S. Rochelean, C. H. 
Darling, Dr. Farnum, R. Barnett, Mrs. Dr. Baxter, W. 
S. Preston, J. M. Taylor, Mrs. L. L. Lewis, N. J. Case, 
M. L. Nowland, Mrs. C. A. Stephens, Mrs. A. W. Bax- 
ter, J. Frysinger, Jr., J. Alexander, E. Nutter, Mrs. 
W. Coverdale, A. M. Martin, Mrs. J. H. Whitman, 
Mrs. C.8S. Haley, Mrs. A. M. Snow, Miss A. M. Sprague, 
Dr. P. B. Wyckoff, E. Cheeseman, E. P. Damon, R. 8. 
Allen, Mrs. J. D. Reed, Mrs. J. P. Herdic, V. P. Tufts, 
Mrs. G. H. Shiff, E. Widger, E. L. Ward, Mrs. F. T. 
Gray, Miss Palfrey, A. H. Ritz, W. W. Lydston, E. P. 
Poste, L. P. Blackburn, 8S. E. Sargent, J. Squire & Co., 
Mrs. 8. E. Stowe. 

Total, $229.15. 

Publications, $134.88. 

Total, $1438.57. 


Receipts of the American Humane Education 
Society for October. 


A. R. Rogers, $100; Mrs. J. A. Woodward, $18; Robert 
Adams, $13.88; Mrs. S. N. Carter, $7.19; W. B. Harri- 
son, $6; C. H. Newhall, $5; B. R. Leeds, $5; Miss 
Alice Dorthirt, $5. 

All others, $23.26. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS. 
What is its circulation? 
Answer — Regularly between 50,000 and 60,000; some- 
times from 100,000 to 200,000. 


IT GOES EACH MONTH TO 

All members of our two Humane Societies. Several 
thousands of business firms and men. All Massachu- 
setts clergy, Protestant and Roman Catholic. All 
Massachusetts lawyers, physicians, bank presidents 
and cashiers, postmasters, school superintendents, 
large numbers of writers, speakers and teachers 
through the State. About 500 of the Society’s agents 
in almost every Massachusetts city and town. 

* Bands of Mercy” through the State. Many sub- 
scribers and others through the State. The Boston 
police. The Massachusetts legislature. Hundreds of 
coachmen, drivers and teamsters. The editors of all 
Massachusetts newspapers and other publications. 
Many newspaper reporters. 

All our Humane Societies throughout the entire 
world. Large numbers of subscribers in our own and 
foreign countries. Thousands of our Bands of Mercy 
in our own and other countries. Members of our Na- 
tional Congress. Presidents of all American Colleges 
and Universities north of Mexico. Writers, speakers, 
teachers, and many others in various States and Ter- 
citories.. The editors of over twenty thousand Ameri- 
can publicati including all in our own country 
and British America. 

Of these over twenty thousand we have good reasons 
for believing that not less than nineteen thousand, 
and perhaps more, are read either by editors or by 
their wives and children. 


Do not let your cats or dogs disturb 


the sleep of your sick or well neigh- 
bors nights, 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society and Massa- 
chussects Society P. C. Animals can be ob- 
tained at our offices at the following prices, 
free of postage:— 

Black Beauty, in English or iain 


h 30 cts., paper 10 cts. 


(German) . - heavy paper 35 cts. 


Greek) . paper 25 cts. 
= #3 (Spanish) paper 10 cts. 
(Swedish) . paper 20 cts. 


For Pity’s Sake, . cloth, large, 70 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Some of New York’s 400, cloth 30 cts., paper 10 cts. 
The Strike at Shane’s, cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Our Gold Mine at Hollyhurst, 

cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 


Four Months in New ny 

cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 

Beautiful Joe (at publisher’s price), 
cloth, large, 72 cts., small 30 cts. 
—_ Prize Contest Recitations, 16 cents each, post- 
e paid. To Contestants, 6 cents, — paid. 
Autobiographical Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. 
T. Angell, 6cents each at office, or 10 cents’ mailed; 
or cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents 


mailed. 
Address to Boston Public Schools, by 
Geo. T. Angell . 2centseach,or $2.00 per 100 
Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. 
Angell— Eight of either No. or 
Nos., as wanted, 5cents; twenty- 
four’ bg 10 cents; one hundred, 


Bird Leaflet. by Geo. T. Angell - + $0.25 per 100 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Ani- 

mals, by Geo. T. Angell, 2 cents 

for the whole twelve bound to- 


gether,or. 20 
Humane Horse Book, compiled by Geo. 
T. Angell, 5 cents eac ° 5.00 = 


Humane Training and Treatment of the 
Horse, by H.C.Merwin,lcenteach 100 “ 
Cattle Transportation, by Geo. T. Angell 
Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell 
Five —— Answered, by Geo. T. 


Angell ° 50 
The Cheek-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell . 60 
The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides) -20 
How to Kill Animals Humanely . e 100 “ 
Service of Mercy 65 
Band = Mercy Information, by Geo. T. - 


ngell 
Fifty- a Band of Mercy Songs. and 
ymns, book form, two cents for 

the whole, or 

Band of Mercy Badges. Sterling silver, 80 cents; gold 
and silver finish, two sizes, 8 and 5 cents each; 
gold stamped ribbon, 8 cents; ink stamped rib- 
bon, 4 cents; button, white star on blue ground, 
5 for 10 cents. 

Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 

Band of Mercy Card of Membership, large 2 cents, 
small 1 cent. 


Condensed Information, an eight-page pamphlet, 
by Geo. T. Angell, including all necessary for forming 
Societies for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals 
and Bands of Mercy. This, as well as the address of 
Mr. Angell to the National Convention of the Woman’s 
Christian Temperance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we 
send without cost to everyone asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers 
at the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 

Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies 
and below ten, 45 cents each; for ten and belowtwenty- 
five, 40 cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; 
for fifty and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one 
hundred and more copies, 25 cents, inadvance. Post- 
age free to all parts of the United States. 

aa Articles for the S per, and subscriptions, may 
be sent to the editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk St., 
corner Hawley, Boston. 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EpvucaTion Society. 

Active Life. . $100 00| Aesociate Annual . $5 00 

Associate Life . Branch ..... 00 

Active Annual . 10 00| Children’s. . . . 100 


RaTeEs OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
Society P. C. A. 
Active Life. . . $100 00| Associate Annual . $5 00 
Associate Life . 5000/ Branch ..... 100 
Active Annual . 10 00| Children’s... . 10 


All members of the American Humane Education 
Society and the Massachusetts Society P.C. A. receive 
ee Dums ANIMALS free, and all publications of the 

ety. 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETIES: 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 
Corner Hawleg Street, Boston. 


| 


2 


